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WRITING PAP ER. 


As yet a BLANK=— unſully'd doft thou lie. 
| Cory WELL. 


Nor the fair Boſom of the blooming Belle, 
Nor on yon mountain's brow the ſpotlets 8 Snow 
* hat from the clouds inſſated lately fell, 


A purer Whiteneſs than thy Leaves can ſhe, 
Vol. I. B | Each 
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| When :dor'd Anna adorn'd England's Throne, 


| (0-3 

Each fleecy flake muſt yield to Phoebus? rays, 
Its fate lament in many a cryſtal tear; 

And the fair boſom which ſuch charms diſplays, 
A few years hence, by far lets fair appear. 


While, peradventure, on thy Virgin Page, 
Some Hero's Deeds th' Hiſtorian may rehearſe, 
Or mark the Manners of each former Age, 


Some Poet priz'd in f{weetly-fowing Verſe. 


On Poictier's plains recount th” Achievements done, 
On Creſty's held the martial Feats proclaim, 
Where Enzland's warlike Kings unrivall'd ſhone, 
And gain'd, in days gone by, a deathleſs Fame! 


Henry's Exploits at Agincourt diſcloſe, 
Intrepidly where Britain“ s Sovereign fougbt; 
Where the brave Prince repell'd an Hoſt of Foes, 


And Deeds of Proweſs moſt amazing wrought ! 


The Lyre replete with Melody, or firing, 
What Age a Theme more noble can afford, 

The glorious Battle of the Boyne to ſing, 
Where Naſſau triumph'd, and [weet Peace reſtor'd? 


Or Blenheim, here th illuſtrious Marlborough ſhone, 


Where was his mil maß Skill diſplay'd, 


Grac'd its rich Diadem, and its Sceptre ſway'd ? 
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Or in yon clime where Sol intenſely glows, 
Great Peterborough's valorous acts explain, 

Who hurl'd red Vengeance on Britannia's foes, 


Cruſh'd the Pride of, and ſubjugated Spain? 


In ſtanzas choice, at Dettingen, or tell 

What Chieftains try d--the troops of Brunſwick flew-= 
Or Fontenoy, the Veteran, chat fell, 

E're Albion's Monarch gallant tly withdrew? 


Or point his Worth *, who Britain's thunder bore 
O'er the bright boſom of the curling waves; 
Who terror ſpread along the Gallic {hore, 
And taught that Britons never will be ſlaves? 


Or His +, with wreaths immortal lately crown 'd, 
8 


Who juſtly merited and met applauſe ! 


Long ſhall yon cavern'd Rock his Praiſe reſound, 
Z 
& Whoſe zeal ſtood foremoſt in his country's cauſe. 


Perchance ſome Authore { with ſuperior art, 


Whate'er learn'd Prieftley's Tomes preſume to ſhew, | 
May prove the roſe no poiſon does impart, f 
But a molt wholeſome fragrance fill beſtow. | i 
*The late Sir Edward Hawke. | 

+ The late Governor of Gibraltar. 
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With Duty fraught, or Son in plaintive lay, 


Or inoffenſive Maid, deceiv'd, complain, 0 


2 


(} Io jth 1 7 .* 7 1 > * 8. EC 5 7 3 } b C3 Fond | 
Or Schooiboy make, to flutter in the breeze, 


Or, peradventure, charm may'ſt thou the Fair, 


4 


In ſtrains elegiac, unfeign'dly ſtrive A 
3 
A much-priz'd Mother's merit to portray, 1 


Or bid a Father's worth the tomb ſurvive! ; © 


Wounded by Cupid's ſhafts, or rural Swain * C 


In tender wailings his pure flame reveal; 


And to the world her Lover's treachery tell. 


Or ne''er to Sorrow known till Laura dy'd, H 
Penning a Monody to her memory dear 5 
Os y ) Z 
Some Huſband fond, yon woe-iwoln ſtream beſide, RN 
Thy leaves bedew with many a briny tear. 4 
; 1 
Or ſaintly Nun, who long has ta'en the veil, HO 
In her lone cell reclus'd, at midnight ſtill, . 7 
Through intent ſtady, and through watchings pale, | A 


With Hymns devotional thy Pages fill. 


Or jovial Bacchanalian on thee ſeige, 


And his pipe with thee at a tavern light; 


8 5 C 
XVIngs or tail-trailing for bis ſoaring Nite. 


Vin Charade, Tale, dong, Anagram, or Catch; 


* 1 ; 2 4 0 7 3 1 >? 2 2 ; J 
Or TO Madrid CUT SO ere 11'S Maridates beat 5 : ; 0 
. 7 E 5 9 r Mete % 1 3 I? 4 ew bo | | 
Or tlice to lid” tome Ricichant may diſpatch. | 
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Or cover'd {hortly be thy Maiden Sheet 
3 With a Petition, or ſubmiſſive Letter 
Jo a Grandee, or Miniſter of State, 


From ſome poor Widow, or ſome poorer Debtor. 


Or fince thou'ſt hitherto unblemiſh'd been, 
Grac'd may'ſt thou be with Poeſy divine, 
Of Carter, More, or Moody, from the pen, 


1 3 4 * 
1 yy * 


When, till time ceaſes, thoul't unrivall'd ſhine. 


1 Hap'ly, his ſimple Client's purſe to drain, 

dome Pettifogger mean, a ſorry Elf! 5 
With a dark Warrant thy fair face may ſtain, : | 
T* arreſt ſome one far worthier than himſelf. 


Or, difregardful of each penal Law, 4 
| The Caitiff, eagle-cy'd, a Forgery plan, 
b A Draft deceitful on thy furſace draw, 


And baſely injure {ume well-meaning man. 


8 but, ah ! henceforward what will be oy fate 
| Is © me, frankly, I confgt, unknown 

| The ſuture deſtiny Cat may thee await, 

| Diſcloſe can hoary-headed Lime alone, 


* et that no jeſt impure, no Wit obſcene, 

No deati-fraught Mandate, no Extent ſevere, 
o Draft foreboding ill, no Sabre keen, 
May e'er thce fully, is hy wiih ſinccte. 
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In Controverſy may'ſt thou ne'er engage; 


1 
From Adulation may thy Leaves be free; 
May real Merit thy attention claim, 


Cruſh that fell Hydra, vile Hypocriſy, 
And Truth's fair track purſue which lęads to Fame, 


Ne'er to record chaſte V irtue's deeds refrain, 
For if her faultleſs Acts adorn thy Page, 
Still---tho* no BLANE---unſully'd thou'it remain. 


The LADY's DRESSING-ROOM. 


HANCD as J late to paſs near Chloe” room, 
What Ribbons ornamental caught my eye, 


Of Gauzes, Laces, what variety | 
O! what a quantity of choice Perfume! 
Tinctures] prepar'd t' outvie e'en Nature's Bloom! 
To keep the Fair-one longer at her Glaſs, 
And make e'en Beauty's Self herſelf ſurpaſs! 
But know your every Art, Time Chloe will o'ercome' 
J improve the Mind be it your chiefeſt aim, 


For though Mankind your tempting Charms adore, 


e ro eh 


External Charms loſe very ſoon their Pow” r, | T 
While laſting Honors mental Graces claim, EO 


Conduct their Vetaries to the Fane of Fame, 0 


And bright as 0 Orb ſhine when Beauty is no more ! 
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AR. 
EVENING LANDSCAPE. 


Heavens! what a goodly Proſpect ſpreads around, 
Of Hills and Dales, and Woods and Lawns, and Spares, 
And glittering Towns, and Cliffs, aud gilded Streams ! 


TaHomsoN. 
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| PAD. by the foot of this romantic Hill, 
On whoſe proud ſummit florid Health reſides, 
Where, crown'd with Mois, and wreath'd with Ivy 
green, 
The Ruins of an antique Pile are ſeen, 
The Marks of Grandeur, which does {ll retain, 
And with a pleaſing awe the boſom fill! 
But built by whom, or when, no record ſhews, 
Smooth and unruffed : bright River flows, 
Along whole borders Shrubs ambroſtal wave, 


dore, i In whoſe tranflucid ſtream chaſte Naiads lave. 


| The woolly Tribe, whoſe fleeces Britons prize, 
Feed undiſturb'd upon the green hill's brow, 

I On whoſe ſlope pendent loity trees ariie, 

bre! And ſhade the luſty herds that craze ſecure below. 


Aſcend, 


' Luxuriant Crimſon glows upon the Flood! 


And tips with golden Rays each verdure-yielding Wood ! 
How pictureſque the Scene What Vales of Corn! 


(TH 2 *: 
Aſcend, my Muſe, and, from its lowery top, 1 
See what a beauteous proſpect lies beneath, 


For ever charming, and for ever new 


How rich the tints that paint thoſe breathing Meads ! ! 
No hazy Miſts, no Vapors intervene, 


No Clouds condenſe to interrupt the ſcene. 


Profuſely gay! How pure the Air we breathe 


Of Nature the fair face from hence does ſhew, 


In all the hues of Heaven's bright various-color's 
: 


Bow | X 
From the Groves umbroſe ruthing, yonder Spires “ 


Survey d from hence, appear aſcending F ires 


Half of his Beams, benign, Apollo ſheds 
Upon the diſtant yellow Mountain-heads, 
Gildeth the Fleeces of the wealthy Flocks, 
Sp!endidly glitters on the naked Rocks, 


Parks ! Foreſts! Chaſes! ſteal upon the fight! 
Within whoſe ancient pale are frequent ſeen 
Of timorous Deer-Herds tripping o'er the green, + 
Scarce bending the ſoft graſs, their tread ſo light 
What Domes palaceous! What Cathedrals grand 
Shores ſtrow'd with Shells moſt beautiful! and Sand 
Bright as the iparkling Dewdrops on yon thorn | 
Stupendous 


1 ( 17x) 
Ptupendous Pecipices ! with age grown grey | 
= Villas completely finiſh'd ! Straw-crown'd Cots ! 
Steeples ſublime ! Cliffs pendent o'er the ſea ! 

Runnels | Dells moſs-fring'd ! pleaſurable Grots! 
Delightful Farms! Banks willow'd | hallow'd Fanes | 

In air aloft, gilt elegantly Vanes ! 
Piles Gothic, Ivy-mantled, fprent with dew |! 


1 


Rivers that hence like trickling ſilver ſhew 
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Reſide where Pomp and Pleaſure, glittering Towns, 
or'd In Paſture ireſh abounding ſpreading Downs z 


Hamlets, cnamell'd Lawns ; Ships, briny Floods ; 


es Groves of Maſts ſpiry, Caſt'llets, hanging Woods; 

: Aſpiring Hills, o'er which firſt Peeps the Morn, 

5 Fortrefics fraught with implements of war, 

: And, tumbling from Heights perpendicular, 

J'oamy Caſcades the Landſcape rich adorn, 

Affording each to each a double charm, 

: As Jewels brilliant on an Æthiop's arm. 
od! WW. -.- ä 
Briſæ Commerce paceth, ſee Antona's ſtrand, 
: Pomona kind, with Fruitage loads the boughs, | 

1 Spreadeth along yon high-rais'd Wall the V ine, | 

Shadeth the Peaſant's Cot, ſweet Eglantine, 0 
ne % reeps o'er its thatch, and round its windows grows. | 
The Lark upſpringe, and carols &er the plain, 
and And gladdens with his notes each liſtening ſwain, | 
Sand VOI. I. = On | 


(1 


On quivering pinions ſeeks the realms of day, 7 


is To (rod his tribute of applauſe to pay . 

N || E're he retires to reſt, and ere the Sun, | , 
[| Bright Luminary ! has his courſe diurnal run. 2 

| j The Blackbird whiſtles through the lengch'ning y 

if glade, : 

| | | The Throſtlc anſwers from the coppice ſhade ; ; 

IF The Linnet on the briery furze-buſh ſings, i: 

| | Each tufted Gre with melting Muſic rings, : 

1% With Flow'rs while Flora chaſte the teeming E arth be. = 

17 ſtrews. 5 


Lull'd are the rude Winds now, and not a breeze 
Ruftes the ſilver ſurface ot ine ſeas ; 
The level ſtrand ſcarce the 11 »w waves roll o'er, 
And faintly murmur on the thelly ſhore. 
The wanton Zephyrs een are ſunk away, 
| Old Ocean now is hardly heard to lave | 
The bluſhing Nereids, hark ! divinely play 


— - - 
. 2 


, nm 


j 
| | T eir dulcet ſhells beneath the lucent wave. 
5 Hark! from their grots marine what ſweet ſcrains | 
1 | The p 3 W of the pathleſs deep! 5 
| On refin'd Ether heavenly Muſic floats ; 
| | From pointed rock to rock unfetter'd fly, he 
| | By Echo fleet purſu'd, th ecſtatic Notes, [1 he 
- (Grandly to which the cavern'd Cliffs reply) The 
| Mount, unreſtrain'd, yon Promontory ſteep, he 
$ x And 
| 
5 


| 
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And thence, progreſſive, reach th' illimitable Sky ! 
Spreadeth the little Nautilus his ſails 

In expectation of the balmy gales; 

At this ſtill hour, iſſuing from their cells, 


8 7 + * * 
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ning With ſpars beſpangled, and enriched with ſhells, 
 Thro' the bright element, lo! Salmons gi-am, 
3 ; And far more lucid make the gliſtening ſtream ; 


Gaily adown the cryſtal current glide, 
In Gloſs ſurpaſſing cen the ſilvery Tide! 
be- The beauteous Dolphins play the rocks around, 
% Swim or the flat ſea gracefully along, 


28 Or liſten to ſome tempting Syren's ſong, 
While many a Tenant of the trackleſs Main 
5 

„5 Briſkly from caverns coralline emerge, 


With ſpring elaftic, riſing to the verge 
Or the ſmooth water, dive beneath again, 
Dipporting thus within the vaſt Profound, 
The Domain boundleſs of the finny brood, 
| Whole finely-pqliſh'd ſcales, beneath the brine, 
train With all the low of Orient jewels inine, 
Or precious pearis with which the liquid plain is firew'd 


See, ſee how beautiful, in various dyes, 
Deep in the vale, thote Trees 1 innumerous riſe ! 
The ſhade-affording Palm, the towering Pine, 
The filver Fir that ſtraight and taper grows, 
The Cypreſs, yellow Beech, the ſable Yew, 
he knotted Oak, which creeping Plants entwine, 
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The ſmooth-gr2in'd Aſh, rough Elm, and Poplar rh 
blue, 


Enſhrin'd of Ev? ning in the cryſtal dew, 

And with Sobs rays illum'd, conſpicuous ſhine, 

Which interſpers'd with ftraw-crown'd Cottages, 

With ruin'd Tops of Gothic Battlements, 

With ſplendid Belvideres, ſweet-ſcented Bow'rs, Or 
Walks ſerpentine, bloomy Orchards, Gardens gay, 
Fountains pellucid that inceflant play, Fo 

Walls deck'd with Moſs, with Ivy-mantled Tow'rs, 
Superbly-gilt Alcoves unſoil'd by Time, 
With many a hnifh'd Obeli{k ſublime, 


Recording the brave aCtions long ſince done, 


Or late achiev'd by many a valiant Son 8 
Of Britain's Iſle, attract the roving eye! 

Seeming to breathe, what Statues we deſcry ! 5 
What Convents, grey with age, from hence appear, 
Their hallow'd Heads what ſacred Temples rear R | 
What Structures, Turret-crown'd, magnificent! 
With ſea-green Mantles grac'd, Ca es prominent 


What ſtately Bridges frequent intervene, 
Streams glafly glide beneath whoſe arches high! 
And, to enrich the pleaſurable ſcene, 
Thro' yonder glade, lo! Thorner's Charity! 
Good Thorner! giow! d whoſe breaſt with pure Philan- 
thropy. 


1 


O! bow delightful, at this peacefraught hour, 


Poplar H 


S gay, 


pear, 
ar |! 
1t | 


nent 
.! 


J 


hilan- 
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he Mount, wich de W-dropp'd Uowers perfum'd, to 
climb, 
Or wander o'er the Daiſy-chequer'd Lawn, 
Trippeth where lightly many a ſportive fawn ! 
Or, while the Sun obliquely darts his ay, 
Thro' the meand'ring Walks of Stibbert itray ; 


Or generous Mordaurt, in whoſe ſilent ſhade, 


In days gone by, bewitching Solitude ! 


For ſweetly-muſing Contemplation made, 


The tuneful Poet *, the chaſte Muſes woo'd, 
As travelling Fame preſumeth to declare; 
Or to Meads fraught with bladed graſs repair, 


Playſome, ſeen where, are running to and fro; 


Or in ſoft Bleatings on their tender Dams, 
Calling full-frequent, heard the little Lambs 
At Diſtance, while the Herds reſponſive, low 
[i hoſe banks beſide, or ſtray where Sycamores grow, 
Runacth uncheck'd, or Anton's copious Tide; 
Or, unreſtrain” d, commercial Avon winds, 
Renown” d in verſe, or Itchin deigns to glide, 
Smoothly that flows, and as it flows refines : 
Breathe or their fragrance Jeſſamines, or where 
Choice Roſes ſcent the circumambient air ; 
Their Honor-yielding Boughs or Bay Trees ſpread, 
Or ever-verdant Laurels form a ſhade, 


1 Pope. | 
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Sprinkled with dew or the chaſte Myrtle ſhines - 
Or, prone to mark the Ravages of Time, 
Along the windings of yon ſhelving ſhore, x 
Thy Ruins, Netley, ſtudiouſly explore, = E 
Around whoſe mould'ring Tow”'rs the ruſtling Ivy 'twines” Wy 
Skim o'er the broad ſea what innumerous Skifts ! 1 
The Britiſh Fleet while ſafe at anchor ride, 
The Nation's Bulwark, and the Ocean's Pride! 
What antique Caſtles on thoſe whit'ning Cliffs 


Far back in Time conſtructed, lo! ariſe, 2 
And proudly tow'ring, ſeem to touch the Skies ! x 
Of yonder Hills beneath the verdant brow, = 
Their Flocks to fold prepare the Shepherds now, N 


Leaveth the induſtrious Hind the taſk of day, 
And trudging homeward, whiſtles on the way. 
The tall Trees* Shadows o'er the valley creep, 

The Foreſt Oaks crown many a green mount ſteep; 
The ruddy Ploughboy drives afield the Kine, 

Far in the main the Sun his Glory hides, 

A ſtreak of Gold the ſea and ſky divides, 5 
Drawn by his plaſtic Hand who form'd yon Arch divine 
Steal on my ear what Strains harmonious now | 
Faſt by thoſe Elms which ſhade th' enamell'd ground, “ 


3 . Her 
Near whereto ſilver Streams meand'ring flow, Wh 
On whoſe bright margent Flow'rs ambroſial grow, 

: F | : | | | n 
Their paito1 1! Reeds the Shepherds ſweetly ſound; 05 


There Pleaſure ſports, no mean Pride lurketh there, 
There 


es! 


eep; 


ine 


0 3 
There ſprightly Nymphs and rural Vouths are ſeen 
Cheerfully dancing on the daiſy'd green; 


In all her native Charms there Beauty reizns z 

\ eracetul Modeſty adorns the Fair 

| Who with pure Love inſpire th' unletter'd Swains. 

[The Bluſh of artleſs Innocence how ſweet | 

But, ah! how oft is Innocence betray'd ! 
How oft to Flattery yields the tempting Maid | 

Her Virtue loſt who wails in ſome recluſe retreat 

Deep in the Vale, well nigh a ſecle paſt, Jo 

In yon ag'd Pile which riſeth, ſee between 

[Thoſe double rows of venerable Oaks, 

As Fame reports, fair Clementina dwelt: 

iv'd on the produce of his farm her Sire, 

A man reſpected by the country round, 

Honeſt and free, with talents rare endow'd, 

he ſteady Patriot and the real Friend: 

han Cincinnatus juſt nor leſs eſteem'd: 

Not Sachariſſa's Charms, divinely fair, 

Her tender Mother's Beauty could exceed, 

Alike rever'd by thoſe her Worth who knew : 

weet Clementina was their only child; 

Her cheeks were freſher than the Morning Roſe 

When the dew wets its leaves ;—her tenipting lips 

In colour far the Cora!”s Dye ſurpaſt;— 

If temper ſweetly- mild —forbidding frowns 

| Never 
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Never diſgrac'd her brow ;—part of her hair, 


In curious ringlets, as Report has ſaid, 


Won't o'er her [now-white boſom was to play, 


| Hier aubura hair, where Love in ambuth lay, 
i 
| 


7 1 
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Vhillt other parts her graceful ſnoulders ſpread ;— 


[nh Her eyes expreſſive aw'd th' Intruder bold; 
Her finich'd form the ſtriking ſhape excel l KB 
| Of the chaſte Nymph who from the Ocean ſprung, 
1 Love's potent Queen, with charms bewitching 
fraught, 5 
11 6 Or her whoſe beauty Troy's Deſtruction wrought K 
| But above all moſt dutiful was ſhe, 

And to her Parents ag'd humanely good, 
Her Parents dy'd, and left but little wealth, 
Having thro! life their duty well perform'd, 
N | The Hungry daily fed, the Naked cloth'd! 
| { SGecuring thus unto themſelves, I ween, 

A Seat eternal in the Realms of Bliſs. 
Retir'd the Daughter to a lonely cot, 


Beneath the ſhelter of encircling hills, 


| | 
| Recluſe amid? thoſe cloſe enbow'ring woods, 
1 : 


Reſolving there to paſs her days in Peace, 


Or 
4K 


Far from the buſtle of an envious world: 


— 


But, ah! how weak are the moſt firm Reſolves 
| By human Beings made—ſuch Charms as her's, 


Such matchleſs Charms lie could not long conceal, 
Her Virtues rare, by Fame were ſoon reveal'd, 


( 25 ) 
Who in moſt ſtriking tints her Portrait drew; 
To gain her Love nat numbers daily ſue; ; 
Daily to her cen Adoration's paid 
To ner were advantageous offers made; 
G3 g Awhile Civilties unbounded ſhewn 3 
But ſtill ſhe ſeem'd full fix'd to live alone ! 
g Till from the Eaſt, where thouſands fortunes raiſe, 


) | O'er golden ſands where Rivers flow, we're told, 
ching Where mines exhauſtleſs yield ſeducing Gold, 
1 Pearls precious beam, and coſtly Diamonds blaze; 
ug Known where cerulean Sapphires are to glow, 
Where ting'd with green-priz'd Emeralds abound, 
Where clear as cryital is tne Onyx found, 
Sardines and Garnets vary'd luſtre ſhew, 
And bluſhing Rubies throw their rays around : 
Gems, that of evening chaſte the twinkling Star, 
The Dewdrops gliſtering on the ſpiry graſs, 
And e'en Sol's beams in brilliancy ſurpals ! 
Gems ! that rich Lovers on the Fair beſtow, 
To make more itriking their bewitching charme, 
T* adorn their hair, their ears, or ſhape ely arms, 
Or gently-rifing boſoms, whiter far 
Than d the Cloud fleecy, or the driven Snow, 
To woo, from pomp Withdrawn, the peerleſs Dame, 
8 With Flattery fr aught, the gay Lothario came, 
ceal's, His perfor FF 8 
perſon g gracetul more alluring made 
0 Mi y the aid friendly of attractive Dreſs; 
Who 
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Poſſeſs'd of Wealth in realms remote acquir'd, 


Wealth! that curs'd Idol which the world adore : 


The marks of Taſte bis ſplendid Villa bore, 
Completely furniſh'd, and embelliſhed 
With Paintings finiftd by a Maſter-hand ; 
With Chandeliers emitting countleſs rays ; 
By much-fam'd Sculptors Buſts in marble chaſte ; 
Inlaid with Jewels Cabinets ſuperb ; 


Of China Vaſes elegant; and all 


That gold could purchaſe by rare Artiſts wrought! 
Caſkets of Gems invaluable were his, 

Of Plate rich Services to whom belong'd ; 

To him pertain'd the Chariot finely gilt; 


Boaſt could Lothario too, a numerous Train 


Of Servants livery'd to his will ſubmiſs, 


And turban'd Negroes from climes orient brought ; 


And more alluring to-th* accompliſh'd Maid, 


Ennobled lately had her Lover been! 
Awhile the Charmer due reſpect was paid, 


Who at length yielded to become a Bride: 


But ere the Rites accuſtom'd were perform'd, 
Before the much-wiſh'd nuptial Knot was ty'd, 
The beauteous Nymph Lothario baſe betray'd, 


Nor cer his Guilt atrocious aim'd to hide. 


His With obtain'd, the fell Seducer left 


The fair Deſpondent, who to Virtue loſt 


A richer Gem © jan India's clime can boa: {t, 


Languiſk 0 
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Languiſh'd, alas ! awhile—and broken hearted dy'd! 
Seduction! thou foul Viend ! thou mean [ngrate |! 

Full many a Nymph thou haſt conſign'd to Shame 
Thee, may eternal Infamy await ! | 


I 


For thou no title canſt to Pity claim: 
Thy Devoirs thou aſſiduouſly doſt pay 
At Beauty's ſhrine, ſome Beauty to betray, 
Thou fell Deſtroyer of the Virgin's Fame! 
Thy ſtudy's mora} Goodneſs to degrade ! 
And in ſome luckleſs, ſome unguarded hour, 
Thou mak'ft the Charmer innocent thy prey, 
Robb'ſt of her peace of mind the lovely Maid, 
Depriveſt her of Virtue's cordial aid, 
perfidiouſly deſpoil'ſt the beauteous Flow'r, 
hen throw'ft it like a loathſome Weed away! 
8 Vhere'er thou com'ſt thou bringeſt with thee Woe ! 
The Parents' feelings pointedly ſevere, 
The Brother's deep- fetch ſigh, the Siſter's tear, 
he grief each Relative does unfeign' diy ſhew 
or the wrong' d Fair- one breathleſs on the Bier! 


L ne ſorrowing Swains, the Village-nymphs forlorn, 


The Knell at eve fad ſcunding o'er the plain, 
Filling the breaſt with melancholy pain! 
he Penſiveneſs of many a Veſtal pale, 
Vhoſe Bloom till late outvy'd the roſeate Morn, 
Who weeping ſt rewe the ground with fracratt fore, 
Fall wailſt in pity to the Fair ſoft ſhow'r:, 
1guidh of | 2 AS 


r 
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(-. 28 
As her Corſe ſlowly to the Churchyard's borne, 
. And more than half the Ills we tate below, 


To thee, thou Harpy vile! to thee we owe ! 
Who condemn Vice may juſtly thee arraign: 
The pangs thou mak'ſt the Father feel be thine ! 

Crufh'd may'ſt thou beneath ſuch a weight of W oc: 

As the Deſpondent, doting Mother, knows, 
The load thy Perfidy dooms her to ſuſtain 

For her lov'd Child cut off in life's fair bloom, 

And by thee hurry'd to the clay-cold Tomb! 


Or, thou baſe Paraſite ! may the Being divine 


For thy crimes hurl thee to the dark Domain, 
Where Horror, gloomy Horror ever reigns, 
There bind thee faſt in adamantine chains, 

Nor thee to earth e'er ſuffer to return again. 


—— The Breath of Eve how ſweet ! the feather'd Choir 
Kind ſlumber courting now to reſt retire. 
Their courſe the Daws to wreathy {teeples bend; 
What birds innumerous Vecta's cliffs aſcend ! 

See, to their cyrics ſtrong- pounc'd Eagles fly, 

Jo rapine where they train their ſcaring brood, 

Full many a league from hence, among the rocls, 

The threatning waves that frequently dely, 

Borne which of ſtorms tremendous have the hocks, 

And e'en the Ravages of i ime witaltcod, 


1 Eg 7, 8 f 3 
Near to the top cf thoſe umbr geous trees 


5 


Ton venerable Manſion that e 


. Paſs undiſturb'd the night full many a Rook 

| | To ſleep rock'd gently by the murmuring breez 

5 The ſprightly Lark, the Herald of the Morn', 
5 Secks his low cell in field of golden corn; 


While many a Songſter fleepetit ſound beneath 


5 The leafy grove, or hedge with Sweetbriar fraught, 


85 
10 Or Hazel pendent o'er the plaſhy brook, 


H Or Holly ſtreak'd, or white-flow'r-bearing Thorn, 
Or Furze ſpontaneous growing en the heath, 


a 
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* rom remote Climate or Shrub odorate br ought : 
= Orin the fertile Valley far below, 


Near Meads in paſture rich, where's known to grows 


. n . 
. 


Lon ſtately Bridge beſide, the crackling Sedge, 


That crowns the Teſt's clear current's crevic'd edge; 
Thoſe Hills or 'neath o'er which firſt peeps the Morn, 
Or ſilv'ry-lookin 


2 Firs the Uplands that adorn. 


What finely-blended Tints the Heavens diſcloſe ! 
3 


The Day's laſt Bluſh moſt beautifully ſhews [ 
1 Fut hark! the far-olf Curfeu ſound I hear; 

by hark! adown Antona's winding V alc, 

; ny bird that much deiigitts in 80 ue 

F eee gloome, tlie! Nig! NUnTa'cy 


brate whoſe chuice nctes Cn che raviin'd ea 


Or Yew tree ſcath'd, or fragrance- breathing Bow'r, - 
Or ſome hoar Wall, or Abbey's mouid'ring Tow'r, 


C7 
Sings Ainly Phoebus, . ſweetly to repoſe; 
Hovers while ſtill Night in her ebon Car, 
Upon the ſhadowy Boſom of the Air, 
And o'er the nether World her ſombre Mantle throws. 


On a YOUNG LADY lately deceaſed. 


She never wid her Love, 

But let Concealment, like a Worm! yp "the Bud, 

Feed on her damaik Cheek ;—lhe pin'd ; in Thought. 
be 5 * E. 
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OVP's potent God from out his quiver drew, 
Not long ago, a moſt deſtructive Dart, 
Which he, unkindly, at Eliza threw, 
And with it deeply pierc'd her tender heart. 


Awhile ſhe droop'd—her ruby lips grew pale, 
Her cheeks no more the Ruſe's bloom diſplay'd ; 

Threw o'er her eyes ſtern Death his ſumbre Veil, 

= And to yon vault the Virgin was convey'd. 


[2 


| Where is each winning Smile that deck'd her brow ? 

Where the ſweet Voice that charm'd us when ſhe 
ſung ? 

/ The true Gocdnature ſhe poſſeſ*d, where now ? 

Fled is each Grace, and mute her tuncful Tongue! I 
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„ 
Ah! hapleſs Nymph ! o'erpower'd by luckleſs Love 
Thy Trial rigid! and fevere thy Doom? 
| From hence full early ſummon'd to remove, 


Full early deſtin'd to adorn the Tomb 


Ah hapleſs Nymph I- gone never to return |! 
: Thy Sire his grief in ſtruggling ſighs does ſhe-w; 
Thy fate thy Brother and thy Siſters mourn ; 
While thy fond Mother's eyes with tears o'erflow, 


But tho? their boſoms ſore Afflitions rend, 


ö What are their Feelings to what thou didſt feel! 
5 Not even he *, of humankind the friend, 


The wound by Cupid's arrow made could heal! 


855 
* ; 


; 

To check its progreſs the Pliykician try'd, 

: And eaſe the pangs thy frame could not endure ; 
g | Whoſe utmoſt {kill the wily God + defy'd. 
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Love's a diſeaſe &en Mackie cannot cure! 


But why thus ſorrow till we've fairly weigh'd 
In Reaſon's even ſcales the Loſs the Gain 
{Whether i in Life or Death more bleſt the Maid 
| Did fhe not ſtruggle long on earth with Pain? 


* Dr. Mackie, who attended her 1 in her illnefs. 
7 . Cupid, | 


(32) 
Did not kind Mackie uſe his utmoſt care 
in hopes a cure moſt perfect to have wrought ? 
Each medicine apply to iave the Fair 


Lhat Practice warranted or Study taught ? 


Did not her each Aſſociate ſeek to pleaſe ? 
Their eſteem fully her fond Parents prove: 
5 Friendſhip's ſelf the drooping Nymph could calc 1 


er anguiſh ſoothe, nor e'en Parental Love! 


Did not the ſufferings that Eliza bore 
Prove at the laſt for her too great a weight ? 
Does ſhe not reſt ? then why for her deplore ? 


Religion binds us to ſubmit to Fate! 


Say, ſhould we ſlight waen overwhelm'd with woe 
Thoſe who humanely granted us Relief ? 5 
Why, then, preſume to treat him as a foe &, 
Who can the boſom eaſe of every Grief? 


Did not the virtuous Fair, when lately here, 
Struggle, alas! full frequently for breath ? 

Were not her pangs oft pointedly ſevere ? 

And was ſhe not from t! neſc retiey'd by Death ? 


[= 


(an) | 
If the ſweet-temper'd Maid had longer liv'd, i 


Might ſhe have not ſtil] further troubles known ? iv 
Might ſhe have not her Relatives ſurviv'd, il 
And griev'd for thoſe who now her fate bemoan ? — 


If fo, ſhe muſt have felt ſeverer woes, 
The deep Diſtreſſes that on thoſe attend, 0 
Who're bound to combat with an Hoſt of Foes, 1 
Early depriv'd of ev'ry faithful F riend! 9 

5 | 


Then why lament, why heave the tender Sigh? 1 
2 Why weep for her who roves yon happy Plains? 4 
With Hoſts ſeraphic ſweeps the boundleſs Sky, bl 
Where Cherubs dwell, and Blifs ſupernal reigns ? 1 


5 i} 
We are enjoin'd moſt ſtrictly to—forbear & ll 
: _ Eliza's Friends ſhould then to ſorrow ceaſe ; | 
For what avails to her the Sigh, or Tear, oe” 7 
Who ſhines an Angel in the Realms of Peace? 4 | 


S ©& Grieve not too much for thy deceaſed friend.” | $9 
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* SOLILOQUY on beholding the rifing Sun 
after its having been ſo long obſcured by F. 
cloudy Weather. 3 


ING Dm. 


By a YOUNG LADY. 


Th H AIL! glorious, all-reviving, radiant Orb! 
Benignant thee J hail, Nature's ſupport 

And the ſupport of Man! that haſt ſo long 

' With-held thy animating Beams obſcur'd 

Ihn horrid Gloom—depriv'd thy vital warmth | 

Diftuſed in meet portion o'er this wide, | 

This vaſt terraqueous Globe, what plants can thrive? 

Or what avails to till the humid Soil? 

Thy friendly Influence too, extends to all 


* Mr. Andrews flatters himſelf that the following beautiful Soli- 
| Joquy, the Elegy on Death by Ophelia, and the three Soanets by 
another young Lady, will afford infinite ſatisfaction to his ſubſeri- 
| | bers. The ſubjects he humbly ſubmits are treated in ſo judicious 
aud elegant a manner as cannot fail to arreſt the attention, and merit 
the approbation of every reader; and which, he truſts, will be 
| deemed a ſufficient juſtification and apology on his part for inſerting 

them in his firſt volume of poems withont having previouſly com- 


„ 
1 municated ſuch his intention his very numerous and reſpectable 
f lubſcribers. 


+ 9 { 
Thoſe noble, wond'rous habitable Spheres 


Revolving in harmonious order round 55 | 0 

| Thy Centre bright, and deviate not a Point q 
From out their deſtin'd courſe by Wiſdom trac'd ! a . 

N Attracted by thy faſcinating rays, | k 
And ever to their great Creator's Will 1 
Ian aſſent implicit, conſtantly [ 

J | They gravitate within their ſolar Syſtem. if 

N Oh! deign reſplendent Orb awhile to cheer i] 

j Thy pallid V otary's ſolitary hours: i 
Infuſe into my dreary languid foul 1 

I duch rare ſupplies of thy refulgent Light N | 
As may revive its torpid faculties, 5 

N And diſſipate the miſt that o'er it hangs if | 

In dreadful Equilibrium I As wurky Vapours | \ 

| The verdant Face. of Nature oft ſuffuſe, 1 

And all its native charms obſcure, baneful _ 

To reſpiration, till thy potent heat ö ö 
Abſorbs the cumbrous Particles or wide * 

N [Expands ; fo ſometimes groans the mind beneath } | 
be weight of complicated cares |—Alas ! 4 
i- That aught on earth ſhould ſuch importance have WW 
- L sto derange the intellectual ſpark _ ö | 
be That glows within (immortal Gift of Heaven!) f 
"= And hurl it into Chaos Oh! ye Sons, ; Wy 
te Nre wretched Sons of Duſt ! by ev'ry blaſt 4 | 
Pf adverſe fate oppreſe d, or ſuture ills p | # 

E 2 Anticipating, 


r 
r 


With promis'd pleaſures, fickle, ſhorty and vain ! 


E oft” renew my ruſtic walks forlorn; N 
And, on ſome flow'ry plain or craggy ſteep 4 


Tbrough all the vaſt immenſity of ſpace, 
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Anticipating, or too much elate 4 
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At Eventide ſerene, in plaintive mood 


Await to catch thy ſoft declining rays, 


Impreſs'd with pious Gratitude and Hope, = Cc 


That when the Son of Righteouſneſs again . 
Shall riſe in peerleſs Majeſty, replete | 
With all the bright appendages of high 4 


Celeſtial Splendor, combin'd with Goodnels, 


Juſtice, Mercy, Attributes ſupernal; 
We too ſhall riſe ! and with him reaſcend 
Where Suns innumerable riſe on Suns, 


I' illume our path triumphant to the Realms 
Of Glory and conſummate Bliſs above. 


OPHELIA. 


| Attempt to verify Mr. J. LEGG's much-admired 
« MOONLIGHT MEDITATIONS *.“ 


Now reigns full-orb'd the Moon, 
And with pleaſing Light ſhadowy 


Sets off the Face of Things. 
Mri:TON» 


| HE glorious dazzling Orb of Day 
His courſe diurnal having run, 
is abſence to ſupply awhile 


Advances the reſplendent Moon, 


| all the pomp of Majeſty, 

To light up her Lamp ſilv'ry- bright, 

| o chaſe the gloom which hanys around, 
: And cheer the rugged Brow of Night. 


See County Magazine for December 1789 p. 967. 
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1 
See, whit a Flood cf Glory burſts 
(How 1 does the ſcene appear! 
How ſtriking!) from the azure ſkies, 


Gieaming, moſt pictureſque ! from afar, 


(The ſpacious Firmament on high 


Doubtleſs by Heaven deſign'd to grace) 
And tinging, with a mild and ſoft'ning 
Radiancy, all Nature's Face 


The Mountain's Brow with Silver's tipt. 
To rejoice ſeem, late wrapt in ſhades, 
At the moſt pleaſing luſtre now, 


The Fields, the Groves, the dewy Glades, 


And from Oblcurity emerge ; 


While limpid Streams the Vales among 


And ſmooth, expanſive River glide 


With ſweet Serenity along ; 


And a clear Mirror to the Skies 
Helding, her Charms bright as the Star 


Of Eve, ſhew of the Shades the Queen 


Riding in her triumphal Car; 


And all Heaven's ſpangled Canopy 

With fleecy Clouds chequer'd here and there, 
Which, as it were with ſilver fring'd, 
Swim, ſwim along the lucid air! 


(39 - 
O! how delightful at this hour 


To a mind contemplative to rove 
| (This awful hour! delightful how !) 
| Adown the Vale, beſide the Grove, 


To liſten to the Murmurs ſoft 
Of the cryſtal Rivulet as among 
| The reeds it winds; and iſſuing thence 


The pebbly channel rolls along : 


| Or when Spring gilds the vaulted {cies 
| Tocatch of the Night-loving bird 
The Modulations ſweet, warbling 

| Ina neighbouring Thicket heard; 
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ir filence whilſt is huſh'd the Breeze, 
| And Leaves their motion forego, 


— 
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[That they, by ruſtling, might not drown 
| Or interrupt the melodious Woe ! 


lence herſelf then pleas'd appears 
(Not e'en a Zephyr glideth by) 
And charm'd! all Nature liſteneth 
To the ſoftening Melody! 


Oh! where the Moon purſues her courſe, 
| How I admire yon Concave vaſt, 
Vhere Worlds on Worlds unnumber'd roll 
That to Beem may laſt; 


„ 

And Worlds innumerous perform $ 
Their ſtated Revolutions I That Power 

Omniſcient, that Being ſupreme | 

Amaz'd I look up and adore, | 


| Who hung yon ſplendent Lamp on high, | N 
Fo ſhine who did the Sun command, | 
And roll'd the planetary Orbs 7 | T 


From his, his all-creating Hand! 


| Vonder, what curious ſight is yonder/! 

| Full equal to the Moon in ſize, 

| A Ball of Fire ! moſt rapidly | 

| Gliding along the weſtern ſkies ! 

A Meteor 'tis !—lt falls or ſeems _ 
(With what velocity!) to fall down 

Immenſely bright ! on yonder hills 


Cloud-topt, which overlook the town, 


95 N 
Awful Phenomenon indeed ! * 
It appear'd at firſt, at ſilent Even, - 


As if the Moon from its Orb were wrench'd, 
And tumbling down the Steep of Heaven! 


I gaz'd aftoniſh'd! and as I gaz'd 
Trembled; whilſt, as it were in a fright, 
"The Stars hid their diminiſh'd heads, 


And the Moon paly by a Light 


( 4r ) 


Superior, dazzled, withdrew 


Her filver radiance ; as though forbid 


Juſt for a moment's ſpace to ſhine, 


Or in a cloud her face ſhe hid. 


Now oh ! my Soul for ſerious thought, 


Reflection cool! the Time's I find; 


The fancy ſober- ſuited night 


Nov lulls, and liſts on wing the mind; 


Of this poor, periſhing, vain World 


Tells it to ſpurn the gewgaw toys, 


And points to a much happier ſtate, 


Eternal Lite beyond the ſkies ! 


6 Rouſe, then, my Soul, from thy lethargic ſtate, 
« This inſtant rouſe, or it may be too late; 


« How great thy Work ! and yet thy Time how ſhort ' 


Canſt thou be careleſs and fo near the port ? 
« Heav'n and eternal Glories are in view, 
And theſe to purified Souls are due. 
gBeſtir thyſelf and trim thy Lamp in haſte; 
« The ſtream of Time runs on with ſwifteſt pace.“ 
Quarle's Emblems and Hieroglyphics 
deem, p. 11. 


or 


O! what a fine and chequer'd ſcene 


By Moonlight now to View's difplay'd ! ; 
0 O! what a mixture beautiful | 

| At this {till hour, of Light and Shade N 
| Thoſe lofty Woods which northward lie, 

j How dark, and folemn they appear 0 
| Where nought's heard but the ruſtling breeze, | 

i Or th' hooting of owls that harbour there. ” 
| Thoſe Groves where Flora lately ſmil'd, 

| Ad deck'd in Il the pomp of Spring, + 
' How delicately filver'd o'er ! 

\ Where fine-plum'd birds were wont to ſing, 


See yonder Stream which thro' the meads 
Glides, how it glitters from atar ; 

Like trickling ſilver it appears! 

And bright as Evening's ſpotleſs ſtar! 


While thoſe big Clumps of knotty Oak 
V/hich their wide branches wave in air, 

And whoſe ven'rable, ſapleſs trunks _ 
Moſs. clad, with age grown hoary are, 


Caſt a moſt deep and ſolemn ſhade 
Which beget in me frequently 


Agrecable and ſenſations pleaſing 


Though ſerious; more eſpecially 


4 Thee 
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When attentively I liſten 
And nothing ſtrikes my watchful ear, 
But © as tho' Nature's ſelf lay dead, 
« All, ali things huſhed ſweetly are.” 


Oh Night! oh ! peaceful Night | whoſe head 


Is crown'd with many a twinkling ſtar, 


And on whole duſky boſom © ſleep 


« The Moonlight Beams,” how I revere 


Thy appearance awful !—thy gloomy 


Solemnity how I admire !— 


| muſt no more—my ſpirits flag, 
And Nature now does reſt require. 


ome balmy Sleep my eyelids ſeal, 
Come drowſy Morpheus, and. pour 
The dew of ſweet oblivion 'round, 


And let me prove thy wond'rous Pow'r. 


it ome time future (when the Moon 
Enlivens the dewſpangl'd plain) 

ly nocturnal Meditations 

Perhaps I may reſume again. 


( 44 ) 
To SENSIBILITY, 


HAL Senfibility ! the Mind's chief pride, 
Delightful Inmate of the boſom pure ; 
But ſay when Guilt the feeling heart has dy'd, 
Who can thy keen, thy-poignant ſhafts endure ? 


Poſſeſs'd of thee each ill ſeems more ſevere, 
And ev'ry paſſion ſtronger binds the heart, 
Or Love, or Shame, or Grief, or Hope, or Fear, 
The Bliſs more perfect! and more keen the Smart 


Yet poor the empty Heart of thee devoid, 
'Tho'few its Woes, few its Delights muſt be; 
Since not a Pleaſure can be half enjoy'd, 
Save when the Breaſt is richly fraught with thee. 


Then give thy Votary through Life to know 


Thy boundleſs Bliſs in Joy, thy Luxury in Woe. 
Jemima. A 
PP iT 
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(43) 
GLASTONBURY ABBEY. 
An E LE OY: 1 


Reſpectfully inſcribed 1 


To the Right Reverend 


The LORD BISHOP of BATH and WELLS. 


Fall'n, ruin'd Edifice, I love thee now 
More than ine thymy vale, ordaiſy'd mead: 
t | Well pleas'd, around thy Columns do I fee 
The paly Ivy take its wanton hold ; ” 
More do I prize yon moſs and hollow tree | 
Than thy once- arched roofs, and cornices of gold. | 1 
55 | | Daz Lacys 


NOr che proud Pile that Tyrants' aſhes keeps, 


Its fplendor vain can tempt my lonely way 


Amidſt theſe Ruins hoar, theſe hallow'd Heaps, 4 
Theſe gloomy Groves, with more delight J ſtray. n 

5 = | 

#] 


| The lowlieſt roof that Piety can rear, 

The humbleſt turf o'er Virtue's cold remains, 

More fair to me, I frankly own, appear 
Than all the wonders boaſt can Egypt's plains ! 
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Not far from where the river * murmuring flows, 


Wit'in the boſom of a ſhady wood, | 
This Abbey, once unmatch'd for grandeur, roſe 


SS | N 
Ey virtuous Ina + founded and endow'd | 


4. 


Its Diſlolution *wails the neighbouring Bry. 
Illuſtrious Po:cntates this ſpot I beneath, 
Long ſince of life depriv'd, forgotten! lie, 


Bereav'd of all their dreaded Pow'r by Death! 


Where, to ſerve God, Monks wont were to retire, 
But ah ! how chang'd ! Part {till is to be ſeen 

Of the higher Altar, in the ſacred Choir, 
Then deck'd with Gems—but now with Ivy green ! 


Th' unmouldering Tooth of Time defying ſtill, 
Full firm appears this room || of ſolid ſtone, : 

(The four large angles four fire-places fill) 
Included in a Square, an Octagon. 


Grown grey with age ſome pillars yet remain, 
Pillars! that erſt ſupported Tow'rs ſublime, 

Dreading whoſe fall to tremble ſeems the plain 
Around, while ghaſtly ſmileth hoary Time. 


* The river Bry. 
+ King of the Welt Saxons. 
r The Choir. 


| The Abbot's Kitchen, 


From 


„ 


From realms remote no Devotecs appear, 


From ſunny ciimes waere many a rich gem glows, 
O'er golden ſands Pactolus runs; nor where 


The ſmooth Iliſſus or the Danube flows: 


Nor from thoſe ſhores Euphrates copious laves; 
Nor where the Boyne meand'ring deigus to glide 
Nor where diſport the Niger's funbeat waves, 


Or ancient Arno rolls his ſilver tide. 


Burn do its Altar's ſteady fires no more, 
No more its roots return the note of praiſe 
To vocal bands; nor Monks, as heretofore, 


On the rear'd Croſs with Adoration gaze! 


No midnight tapers gummer from the cells 
Where to reſide were wont the Fathers grey. 
| No tinkling tell, as formerly, reveals 


The ſtated hour to ſtudy, reſt, or pray. 


No hooded Nymph, no foberſuited Maid, 
For Shrift prepares within its holy pale 

No beauteous Ward, by Guardians baſe betray'd, 
Is cruelly compell'd to take the Veil. 


What female Writer, in clegiac Lay, 
Or Paet, fraught with Pity, can rehearſe 


The pangs that thro? che liſtleſs, ling'ring day 
7 — 5 re . 6 
The decoy'd, cloiſter'd Virgin's boſom pierce ? 


Fr. 


( 48 ) 
Or, juſtly, who deſcribe the pungent pain 
Of the lorn Nun the heartfelt anguiſh tell, 
The dread that waits the fair Recluſe explain, 


Immur'd at midnight in a Convent's cell? 


Far from her native home; no parent near, 
No mother fond to ſooth her deep diſtreſs ; N 
To wipe from off her fady cheek the tea, \ 


And make, by Sympathy, her ſorrow leſs ! 


No Maiden wan now lingers at her grate, 
Repeating, Philamela-like, her woes; 

No Beauty veil'd bewails her hapleſs fate, 

Thro the dull night, a ſtranger to repoſe. 


Their zeal no Veſtals for Religion ſhew, 
At Veſpers now no faintly Siſters meet, 

Their vows of pure Virginity renew, 

Nor Matins here, as heretofore, repeat. 


No Females frail their imperfections moan, 
Nor, as long ſince, for venial errors ſigh; 
Their days of rigid Abſtinence are flown, 
And, of itrict Fenance, all their hours gone by ! 


No holy Maſs is celebrated here, | Vhe 
| Dirge ſolemn ſung, nor cordial Bleſſing given; Fo 
No mitred Chief joins, godlily, in Pray'r, Vith 
Nor pious Beadſmen fit the Soul for Heav'n! A: 

| Their 


5 

Their warfare o'er, their long probation paſt, 
They traverſe now yon bright ethereal Plains, 

Partake of pleaſures that will ever laſt, 


Where Seraphs rove, and Spring eternal reigns |! 


Where colonnades with jewels choice inlaid, 

With lamps, by far more clear than cryſtal, crown'd, 
With perfum'd Naphtha, ever-during, fed, 

Throw an incomparable luſtre *round, 


| Where ceilings ſet with living ſapphires glow, 
Millions of which in Heaven's wide vault appear! 
| Whoſe tints ſurpaſs yon various-colour'd Bow, 


And with new Glories hang the boundleſs ſphere ! 


Where gates of adamant ſuch a flood of light 
Pour forth ;—where creſſets emit ſuch a blaze 

| As to eclipſe the Gems that gild the night, 

And &en, at noon, obſcure the ſolar Rays! 


[Th Almighty's goodneſs where Archangels trace, 


Where Choirs celeſtial in concert join, 
To chant his Praiſe, around the Throne of Grace, 


In hymns expreſſive of his Pow'r divine. 


Where God his Works, moſt marvellous ! does unfold! 
For fall'n mankind his wond'rous Love diſp'ay, 
Vith whom immaculate Cherubs converie hold, 


And to whom Angels Adoration pay ! 
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Led on by Faith, they long ſince reach'd the goal 


Where cryſtal ſtreams thro' bow'rs ambroſial run, 
Innumerous, beamy, perfect Planets roll, 
Moons ſilvery ſhine, and many a golden Sun! 


Where fountains pure, of Bliſs ſupernal flow, 
They range, with Spirits wing'd, th' expanſive fly, 
Tho', now and then, perchance, they look below, 
Their Abbey view, and heave a tranſient figh ! 


« Or if, ſometimes, their ſpotleſs forms deſcend,” 


When all the nether World lies huſh'd in ſleep, l 
Hither their courſe they, peradventure, bend, : 1 
And o'er theſe Ruins for a moment weep ! * 
What gloom ſurrounds the ſhades where Science ſtray d, 07 


That chaſte Religion pac'd how droops the grove! 
Its viſits where unſully'd Friendſhip paid, 
And Refignation vouchſat*d to rove ! 


Withdrawn's meek Charity, that with ſparkling eyes, 
And ſmiles bewitching here op'd once the door; 
Withdrawyn's too Pity, ſoft at Nature's cries, 

That erſt befriended, erſt reliev'd the poor. 


With unfeign'd Goodwill are no alms beſtow'd, 
The ſtreams of Bounty vary'd have their courſe, 
Which, unvolluted, liberally flow'd _ 10 
. From of divine Benevolence the ſource! Ab] 
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Ravag'd the Fabric, unimprov'd the Soil, | 


No Zealots tempted hither are to roam ; | ff 
« No Relic now o'erpays the Pilgrim's toil, =! 
« And cheers his footſteps to a diſtant Home !” 1 
Its portals grand, its colonnades ſublime, _ 1 


And maſſy architraves, long have been decay'd ; 
| Felt has this Monaftery the ſhocks of Time, 
And Nature's Debt each Benefactor paid. 


| To ſearch for columns elegantly wrought 
For embois'd porticos it fruitleſs were ; # 
| Remains of all its Decorations—Nought |! 1 
Of all its Wealth no Veſtiges appear ! | 
y'd, 


Of all its ſuperb Mauſoleums 'reft, | 
In ages paſt which beautify'd the ſpot ; 1 


Oft all its rich Embelliſhments none are left! 
Its Martyrs, Monarchs, and its Seers forgot! Y 


How chang'd the Convent from that grand abede, i 


Grac'd by Canute * the Great in days of yore, | 
When letter'd Monks its ſacred pavement trod, 
And taught mankind their Maker to adore ! 


5 * Who granted a Charter, whereby every perſon was excluded 
1 


f | 

from coming within any part of its bonnds without leave from the | 
| | | 1 
Abbot. | | 


G 2 e | 


— —— — ac — a 


— — ns ens > 


$7.07, 
How ftrangely alter'd from that ſtriking ſtate, 
When ſons of noblemen did not diſdain 


Enroll'd to be, but deem'd the honor great, 


In its rever'd Chief's more than princely train *? 


Diſmantled how the conſecrated Dome 


Much muſt the loſs each Antiquarian feel ; 


Its wreſted pomp deſcribe can Time alone, 


Thron o'er it long has been whoſe cuſky veil, 


Long have its grand Arcades been proſtrate laid, 
To ſilent duſt its vowbound Monks conſign'd ; 


Its devout Abbots number'd with the dead, 
Nor left one wonderworking Saint behind ! 


Inlaid with pearls no tablets we deſcry, 
Gliſtering with gold en canopies, nor gaze; 


No Porphyry pillars ſtrike the raviſh'd eye, 


No caſket gems invaluable diſplays. 


Tts wealth exhibiteth no Martyr's ſhrine, 


Each rich-rob'd image in Time's vortex loſt ; 
With wonted brilliancy no Jazels ſhine, 


No Jacinths here unrivall'd radiance boaſt. 


* There were conſtantly one hundred Monks reſiding in tir 


cloiſters; and the Abbot had ſeldom leſs than three hundred do- 


meſtics, many of whom were ſons of the principal nobility, 
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Where now are thoſe ſtars twinkling to be found 
In luſtre which long ſince preſum'd to vie 

From azure ceilings their rays darting round) 

| With the bright Orbs that deck at night the ſky ? 


Ah ! whither gone? No ceilings ſtarr'd appear! 
No finiſh'd Portraits can the Convent claim 
deen are no cryſtal Crucifixes here, 
Nor on glaſs paintings ſpread the Artiſt's Fame! 


The Spires laid low that roſe aloft in air, 

| The Turrets fall'n, the Battlements decay'd ; 
| Too plain thy conqueſt, cruel Time! declare, 

| Too clearly prove the havoc thou haſt made. 


| lrreparable loſs ! the Roof that crown'd, 
{| That o'er this Edifice ſuperbly roſe, 
| Thrown down by. thee, encumbereth the ground, 


And thy dread Pow'r indubitably ſhews. 


| Cruſh'd has each ſplendid Tomb its craſhing fall, 
No Seraphs wing'd th' uncover'd Choir diſplays ; 

No midnight lamp gleams Jong the mildew'd wall, 
The ſculptur'd Saint around or ſheds its rays. 


O'ergrown with moſs, the Aiſles no Eſcutcheons claim, 
No blazon'd Arms ! no monumental Buſt ? 
No Marble chaſte preſerves the Founder's name, 


IM Regretted Prince! gone down to ſilent Duſt, 
here | | | Te 


31 
To the Prieſt holy no Heave-offerings giv'n, 


No Beniſon, as anciently beſtow'd ; 


No periect Paſſport granted hence to Heav'n, 
Of Angels, and Archangels the abode. 
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L'en the Hyrits droop that ſhelter'd once the Pile, 
| A duſky hue the lighted Lawns aſſume; 
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Ceas'd have long ſince reviving Hope to ſmile, N 
And ſaving Faith each pious breaſt illume | 
2 P 


5 
{ 
| 
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Say, gentle Muſe, where deigneth now to rove ( 


Humane Religion ?—ah! where to dwell ? 


Ihhro' what ambroſial bow'r, what fragrant grove ? G 
f In what Fane ſplendid, or what peacefraught Cell ? 


Benignly fay, in what much-favor'd clime, 
On what fair ſhore, *neath what indulgent ſkies, 
Vouchſafes the Charmer chaſte to paſs her time, 


And grant Bliſs permanent to her V otaries ! 


Dwe!ls ſhe where oft the Muſe her Harp has ſtrung ? 
Renovyn'd in Verſe where ſhady thickets grow? 
Where not a mountain rears its head unſung | 
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Or near o'er golden ſands where Ganges runs ? 

Or the rough Volga rolls its ſwelling waves ? 
(Where, bred to arms, breathe Ruſſia's hardy ſons) 
Or ſilvery Seine enamell'd meadows laves ? 
Deigneti 
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Deigneth the ſweet Enchantreſs to reſide 
Where fam'd Ohio draws its wat'ry ſtore ? 
Or, winding, rolleth where the Tweed its tide ? 


Their ſtreams or where the Miſſiiſippi pour? 


Or ſettled, ſubtle Froſts to reign are known ; 

No gay green herbage clothes the barren ground ? 
Within the circle of the frigid Zone; 

Where &en the Sea's in icy fetters bound ? 


Oh! No—More bright ſhe ſhines in Britain now, 
Than when by Monks too ſcrupulous careſt, 

Graceth of virtuous Moss the placid brow, _ 
And warms with pure Philanthropy his breaſt, 


Amid theſe ſhapeleſs Heaps, theſe Ruins hoar, 


No hallow'd Cowls, no Amices appear, 


Which reverend Beadſmen in paſt ages wore, 
Or the dreſs * Prieſts accuſtom'd were to wear. 


No Compline's chanted at the cloſe of day, 
Rous'd nor the morn with ſoul-inſpiring ſong ; 
deen are no more Acolothiſts to ſtray, 


Or theſe dark groves Aſcetics learn'd among. 


* The Chaſuble; the dreſs of a Romiſh prieſt over the Alb, 
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A folemn ſtillneſs marks the ling*ring hour, 
Tolleth ſave when of parting day the Knell ; 

Save when from yonder Ivy-mantPd Tow'r 
The moping Owl calls Echo from her cell : 


Save when the Raven croaks the vale along, 
Shrill cry or ſmall birds by the Hawk purſu'd 
Or Serpents hiſs the thorny brakes among, 
Or the Jay chatt'ring paſſeth thro' the wood: 


1 Save when his Eyry, pointing to the ſkies, 
ſl Quitting, the ſable Rook here cawing roves; 
Or the pert Daw around theſe Ruins flies ; 


Or Pie, more prating, traverſeth the groves : 


Wl Save when as paceth Time the moſs- grown Ifle, 
| Dieſtruction bearing on its wings, the bleak 
| North- eaſt wind howleth thro the ſhatter'd pile, 
| Yon ſhore along, or Waves hoarſe-murmuring break. 


« Or when the Gothic Pillar's flender form,” 
The maſſy Square unable to ſuſtain, 

Reels from its poſt, and yielding to the ſtorm, 
With Fragments ſtrews the ſolitary plain. 


| All elſe is ſacred Silence, frequent ſought 

1 Of ſober ev'ning in the folemn gloom, 

1” indulge the free Luxuriancy of Thought, 

Shun tiis-vaia World, and think of that to come. 
| Hither, 


1 
Hither, ye Youths, who pant for fleeting fame, 


And mark Time's triumph o'er this Convent old, 
Hither, and learn your Nature's brittle frame, 
The breath how weak that mortal beings hold: 


You too, ye Fair, of Britain's Iſle the Grace, 
Whole envy'd praiſe the Bard adventurous ſeeks, 
Vouchſafe to viſit this ſequeſter'd place, 


Inſtruction's voice thus *mid the Ruin ſpeaks : 


« Whence claim they praiſe, theſe Piles which ſtrewn o on 


« earth, 
« (A ſterile burthen) mock their former ate ? 
« is from remembrance of their youthful worth; 


„The ey once were beautiful | | they once were great! B 


« Deign to reflect, tho” fall'n have to your {hare 


“Shapes which the hand of Harmony late drew 
* 
ek. Complections choice, necks exquiſitely fair, 


« And lips like roſebuds moiſt with morning dew 


«in the World's eye diſtinguiſh'd tho? ye ſhine, 
8 Amid the bloom of youth and beauty now 5 
* Tho” now receive ye homage een divine, 


b To Wink: 'd Age mult youth A. 10 beauty bow: 


You. I. | I „ Thoſe 
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« Thoſe charms alone ſurvive that deck the heart, 
« Command reſpect which growing years increaſe, 
« Bloom when the roſes from the cheek depart, 
“And ebbing Life's tumultuous raptures ceaſe : 


« Contraſted, of no conſequence appear 
Ihe form molt faultleſs, the moſt radiant eyes, 


« By Virtue deem'd of little value here, 


« And leſs eſteem'd beyond yon azure ſkies ; 


““ improve the Mind be it your chiefeſt aim, 
« For know all Graces, fave the menta!, fade ; 
« J is Reaſon's baſe ſupports the nobleſt claim, 


« *T is Senſe preſerves the conqueſts beauty made. 


Stray'd has the Bard full frequent o'er the "torr *, 
At placid evening, and at bluſhing morn, 
And when Sol + darts rays brilliant from his car, 


In h-pes t explore the celebrated Thorn: 


* The Monks tell us that when Joſeph of Aramathea prea 
the Goſpel at Glaſtonbury, he took up his reftdence upur the 
now called Torr, where many flocked to hear him; but doi wy 
in general of his miſſion, the holy man, to vindicate tumſelt from 


the imputation of impoſture, ſtruck his ſtick into che ground, {14 


Wh; 
An 
No 


pray'd that God would remove their unbelicf by me ſign ac: 0: 
his power. The raft immediately took root, ſp:icad out its dl 


loms, and the oblinate Britons embraced the Faith of Chriſt. 


1 Noon. 
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Yet tho? he carefully has travers'd o'er, 

Pac'd tho” he has oft this conſecrated ground, 
Seen the primeval Hawthorn is no more, 


Nor here, as erſt, the ſacred Relic found 


Records announce, when learn'd Eliza reizn'd, 


When wore the iiluſtrious Queen tam'd Albion's crown, 


The Tree rever'd a Puritan prophan'd, 


And facrilegiouſly a part hew'd down: 


Of Rain in torrents the Clouds' ſtores deſcend, 


Th' unletter'd Hinds alarm—tihe Welkin rend, 


Groaneth the Ocean from his loweſt bed, 


His foamy billows heaving to the ſkies, 


Bow'd whilſt each ſurge-beat Cliff its tow'ring head: 


Yet wholly to defroy't the Sectary ſought, 


a0 Regardleſs of Heaven's dread Artillery, 

8 But ſcarce o its trunk his ax again he'd brought 

1 5 E'er a ſharp ;plinter flew into his eye; 

15 ; Vhilſt on his leg the ponderous weapon fell, 

1 80 And in an inſtant brought him to the ground, 

5 No ſurgeon fil'd could the convulion heat) 
Anguiin'd who expir'd beneath the bleeding wo 
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Ruth from their hoary caves the Winds—tarieks facill 


And Thunders molt tremendous rock'd the Hill: 


Thro' the denſe gloom the whizzing Lightning flies, 
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By thoſe a wild Enthuſiaſt who obey'd, 


Disfigur'd how ! by Eld's all-conquering Pow'r! 


Vf. 

Thus by the interference of juſt Heav'n, 
To him the Thorn's deſtruction who deſign'd, 
A ſudden check, which produc'd Death, was giv'n, 

An awful warning to debas'd mankind, 


Yet when in England rag'd the civil wars, 
When dangerous Faction Britain's ſons employ'd, 
'The facred Tree, from archives, it appears, 


By ſubtle Cromwell's ſoldiers was deftroy'd ! 


Thus fell the holy Relic undecay'd, 
With awe that whilome ſtruck the reſtleſs crowd, 


And to a proud Uſurper meanly bow'd. 
Where is the Abbey's each once-ſtately Tow'r ? 5 

Oh! how defac'd the venerable Pile ! 

The glory long of Avalonia's Iſle! 


The ſuperb Mitre, which, in days of yore, 
Studded with gems and curiouſly emboſt, 
The Convent's leading Dignitary * wore ? 


The Cap, and all its ornaments are lolt ! 


* The Abbot, 


Where are the Chalices of burnith'd gold, 
By ſkilful artiſts elegantly wrought, 
Of Kings devout, the gift in days of old, 

Or mighty Nobles with Religion fraught ! 


The cryſtal Chandeliers? to ſearch *twere vain 
Caſſia, or Myrrh, or Frankincenſe no more 

With its perfume pervades the neighbouring plain, 
Or the high Altar ſcents as heretofore ! 


The hallow'd Robes, with orient jewels even 
Grandly embelliſhed ? the coſtly Chains? 

As legacies th' embroider'd Veſtments given? 
Of each rich Preſent nought, alas! remains! 


No Veſtal pure, no virtuous Beadſman's ſeen, 
Ceas'd have long ſince the ſacred Lamps to burn! 
Long has the holy Oil exhauſted been, 
And long decay'd each conſecrated urn! 


Een for its precious Font *twere vain to ſeek; 
Moulder'd is each Conventual's private room 
Hither the Laws no Criminals who break 


For refuge fly, no fell Aſſaſſins come. 


Twer e uſeleſs for the ſacring Bell to look, 
The Croſs, Alb, Pyx, the Croſier, or the Pall; 
Where are its Archives now, and each Maſs Book ? 
That dread deſtroyer Time has ſtol'n them all! 
Vina 
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{hat then availeth all the Pomp of Kings! 7 


The Palace moſt ſuperb? the ſwelling Dome? 
Grandeur and Wealth, 'tis plain, are empty thinge, 
Since Wealth and Grandeur to this ſtate muſt come: 


What then availeth Man's miſtaken Pride? 7 
The Title oft, to him, undeſerving, given? 

Since Death, a fact which cannot be deny'd, 0 
Makes the proud Peer and humble Peaſant even! 


Or what his ceaſeleſs, overanxious care 7 
To lay up Wealth for others to abuſe ! 

T' indulge in follies ſome ungrateful Heir, 
Some thankleſs Relative, or Kin profuſe? 


His ardent with, his ever- reſtleſs aim 
Oft the World fickle the applauſe to gain! ? 
What is its Pomp; and what the Breath of p ame? 
A Bubble mere the laſt !—the firſt how vain |! 


Right Reverend Moss, can Gold ſeducing fave, 


Say, or the Honors Sovereigns beſtow, 


Their fawning Favourites from the dreary Grave, 


Or for one moment ſmooth Death's rugged Brow ? * 


Say, can the Power on Monarchs that await, 
Io them the Licenſe Heaven vouchſafes to give, 
Reverſe the fix d Decree of rigid Fate ? 


Er bid for one Mort hour their Minions live? 
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The Deſpot mereileſs will be obey'd ! 
No Vorth innate can ſoothe whoſe ſullen Pride; i 
A due reſpe& to Merit had he paid, | 
The pious Prelate Thurlow * had not dy'd: 


Hardwicke the Juſt, of talents moſt refin'd, 
Would have adorn'd, e'en now, this nether ſphere, 
On this dim ſpot with matchleſs luſtre ſhin'd, 


If the grim Tyrant had been leſs ſevere: 


Could Virtues rare inſpire his frozen breaſt, | 
Warm or Philanthropy his boſom chill, Es | 
He who fo frequent ſuccour'd the Oiſtreſt, 
The worthy Howard had been living {till. | 


U; Death prevail cannot, *tis fully known, 
Miofophy 3 nor Beauty im its bloom; 
Cr Newton, who ſo long unrivall'd thone, 


Cr peerleſs Gunning ne'er had grac'd the Tomb: | 


:oeſy in vain to tempt him has eſſay'd, | 


Whom can no Mulic charm, no ſoft'ning lays, 


Ur Warton in yon V ault had not been laid, 


. 


W ho fairly won, and juſtly bore the Bays, 


The late Biſhop of Durham. 
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Since then of potent Princes not the Pow'r, 


Nat moral Goodneſs can, we clearly ſee, 
Frail Life preſerve beyond its deſtin'd hour, 


Or of Fate change th' irreverſible Decree ; 


Thrice happy they the track of Vice who eſchew, 

Pleaſures to them ineffable ariſe, 
The peacefraught Path of Virtue that purſue, | 6 
For een the Gods themſelves the Goddeſs prize: 


Prefs on the mind ſhall no corroding Care, 8² 
No heaving pang e'er reach the cloudleſs breaſt 
Of thoſe her pleaſing precepts who revere, [ts 


Whoſe wholeſome maxims lull the Soul to reſt, 


Content, nor Coronets, nor Titles bring, In 
No real Bliſs ſuch baubles can beſtow; : 
No Joys ſincere from Pomp deceptive ſpring, *L 


Pride was not made for mortals here below! 


Bleſt are not all waom Fortune” s hand ſuſtains, Did 
Well may each heart believe the truths I tell ; * 
Nor all in Courts, nor all that haunt the Plains, UF it 
»Tis Virtue makes the Bliſs where'er we dwell. Its 
Von rolling Orb now finks behind the hills, iow] 
Sings Philomela plaintive from the ſpray, Th 
Amid the ſedges wind the gurgling Rille, 0 
And Nature ſickens at the loſs of Day. Aan 
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Gliſt'ring with dew its ſhade ſtill Twilight throws, 
Faint in the Welt to bluſh is Phoebus ſeen ; 
The Star of Eve on fable Night's front glows, 
And gilds with diitant beams the folemn ſcene, 


« Illuſion now repeoples all the Void, 
« From Death recalls the venerable Train 


« (Whoſe thoughts no more earth's trivial cares employ'd). 


4 To tread their ancient bounds, and weep again :” 


Say, reverend Forms, when here was your abode, 
When fair domains couid boaſt this once-priz'd Pile, 
Its facred pavements when ye happy trod, 
And, unſuſpected, Fortune deign'd to mile: 


In days long paſt, in Contemplation” - hour, 
« While Life ferene its golden current roll'd, 


« Did no kind warning, no prophetic Pow'r, 


“This ravag'd Momiltety's woes unfold ?“ 


Did none of all your venerated Train 
With ancient lore enrich'd, in  boding lay 
Of its Fate future venture to complain? 


Its Fail announce? ye bleſſed Spirits ſay ? 


dowly they move, fall cautiouſly they tread, 


Theſe ſhapeleſs Heaps, theſe, mould'ring Ruins o'er, 
o mark the Ravage conquering Lime has made, 
And their fall'n Abbey's haplets ſtate explore; 


I * dllent 
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* Silentsthey paſs—then fading like a dream— 
« To ſeek their lone, unhonor'd Graves return 
« Yet fleeting they bequeath a ſigh, and ſeem, 
„With me, theſe violated Groves to mourn.” 


4 
The SUMMER MORNING. 
| | e 
PEEP S when Aurora o'er the eaſtern hills, | 
Gliſt'ring with dew, the Herald of the Morn Th 
Saluteth her from field of rip'ning corn ; 
Rivers and rocks are pleaſing objects now! 
'The Beams of Phcebus gild the Mountain" s brow, 
The ſpires, the pines, the caſtled cliffs adorn, 

And add new luſtre to the filvery rills, 
Whilſt many a dropping gem from his gay car diſtills ! 
The lowings of the herds beſide the frith, 

The ſoftly-breathing reed of ſhepherd-ſwain, 

The bleatings of the flock around the plain, 
Sound ſweet] y thro? the vale, where the mower blithe 
Sweeps down the herbage with his crooked ſcytaey 

Urg'd to the healthful taſk in view of future gain, 


0 OV; 


NOON. 
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THROWS out what heat intenſe yon Orb divine ! 
The ſhepherd's dog now ventureth to doze 


In yonder nook retir'd, where wild thyme grows, 
Under the covert of that gloomy pine, 

Belide which runs the riv'let ſerpentine. 

How undiſturb'd the air !—no balmy breeze 
Ruffles the foliage of the ſpreading trees, 


| Beneath whoſe cooling ſhade the ſun-burat reapers dine, 


The friſky flies the mettled courſers ſting ! 

With their hinds fainty hie to thickets cloſe 
The ſtately ſtags, and ceaſe awhile to browſe : 
Myriads of inſects now on ſilken wing 

The ſhady coppice ſeek, or filvery ſpring, 


Whilſt in the running ſtream inactive ſtand the cows ! 


EVENING. 
VE's tranquil hour the Bard to ſing inſpires :— 
The ſwallow ſkims the pool, or from the ridge 


5 Of ftraw-crown'd cot darts thro' the one-arch'd 
1tne 


3 the; 


bridge! 
From this enamell'd lawn yon taper ſpires 
Seem, ruſhing from the groves, aſcending fices ! 


The beams of Phœbus gliſten on the . 


And gild the ſnow- white flœeces of the flocks, 


0 lovely Thetis' bed ere, bluihing, he retires 1 
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The ſteady ſhepherd counts his harmleſs ſheep, 
Which ſlowly to their hurdled cotes are driven : 
On Night's front twinkles the chaſte Star of Even! 
O'er the tall cliffs the Moon begins to peep; 
With dewdrops ſparkle now the mountains ſteep, 
While luſtrous gems bedeck the ſpacious arch of Heav'n 


— — 
ä — E 


„„ £6 


HER utmoſt heighth chaſte Cynthia now attains ! 
Myriads of Stars illuminate the ſky, 
And well the abſence of the day ſupply : | 
Seen are at this lone hour no village ſwains ; | T 
At this lone hour a ſolemn ſtillneſs reigns, 2 
Save when the Owl, where Monks were wont tet em 


dell, 3 5 7 

From yon ag'd Pile calls Echo from her cell, IWhe 

Or Philomela fings in ſweetly-plaintive ſtrains ! TI 

| 5 | The! 

But what availeth Morn, Noon, Eye, or Night? 5 Th 

Since Night, Eve, Noon, and Morn muit pa: | 

away, Where 

And all the glories of this world decay! Th: 
Humbly let's hope t enjoy of God the ſight, ith 
Reſide with Seraphs in the Realms of Light, | E're 


And, oh! partake with them oi—Everlaitinz Day 
21 
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Inſcribed to a young GENTLEMAN, 


Cowards die many times before their deaths; 
The Valiant never taſte of death but once : 

Of all the Wonders that I yet have heard, 

It ſeems to me moſt ſtrange that Men ſhould fear; 
Seeing that Death, a neceſſary end, | 


Will come, when 1t will come. 
OHAKESPEARE, 


LOUD Dr OW PL OY 


w—_ Powr's diſplay'd, brett Deſpot *I here: 
Who can this bare Skull's priſtine owner tell : 2 

it might have appertain'd {conjecture mere) 

To ſome bewitching, ſome once-flatter'd Belle 


: Vhere are the orbs that wont were to adorn. 


Theſe ghaitly ſockets ?—and outſhone by far 
[ he Dewdrop's radiancy at orient Morn ? 


| The Evening's Herald yonder brilliant Star +? 


here the Lips tempting, whence perſuaſion flow'd, 


That erſt the Ruby's richeſt bluſh outvy'd ? 
Vith tints more ſtriking than the Coral clow'd, 
E're their ador'd | Li nent dy'd ? 


* Death, + Ve cfper 
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The Cement wherr's which cas'd this brittle bone? J 
Pencil'd by Nature's hand in days of yore? 
The Forehead fair, and roſeate Cheeks are gone Ir 


The Eyebrows, finely-arch'd, appear no more 


Sweetly perfum'd the peerleſs Charmer's Breath? N 
The Hair in ringlets that were wont to flow ? BS 
Oh ! how unſightly look theſe mould'ring Teeth ! At 


More white than Ivory once, tho' ebon now ! 


| The curious Orifice that erſt convey'd 1 
Sounds moſt delightful to the Virgin's ear ? Br 
Talk'd when of Love the Lover to the Maid? = ©; 
Of Speech the Organ, nor of Hearing's here! | 1 


* Vet may this Bone to our improvement tend; 

A piece more ſtriking did'ſt thou ever view ? 

An honeſt Tutor of more worth my friend 
To all, than all the treaſure of—Peru ! 


For ah! full Tranſitory's mundane fame, 
Full ſoon are all Life's tempting pleaſures o'er : 
Science and fair domains could Conrade claim, 
Who fell in battle on no friendly ſhore ! 


By Fortune favor'd, and to Worth ally'd, 
Whoſe Virtues e'en fell Rancour muſt revere ; 
At Morning marry'd, and at Evening dy'd 


Theophilus the good the friend fincere | 


1 
Junio ſcarce wedded had Matilda fairy; - 

E're from the Charmer's che2ks the bY fled ; 
In yain his bright Torch Hymen lit for her, 


The green-turf grave became whoſe bridal bed! 


May's bloomy pride, ſo pleaſing to the ſight, 
And that of bluthing Beauty are but one; 
At orient Morn' both flouriſh, both delight, 

Both fade at Eve when goeth down the ſun ! 


| The Dawn b! eſs'd Julia with its genial ray, 
| Wrapp'd in a ſhroud at Night the virgin lies ! 
Sweetly ſmil'd Bella on the noontide Day, 

But e're the Morrow clos'd for e'er her eyes 


Ve lovely Fair, your footſteps hither bend, 
| This hoary Scalp for one ſhort moment view 
Of female Charms perceive the certain end, 


E're long unpitying Time thus treat will you | | 


The joys of life full ſpeedily be o er, 
Each Nymph bewitching feel the pangs of Death; 


Gay Hymen trim for Love his torch no more; 
And Science's favor'd ſons reſign their breath! 


hough the vain world Diſtinctions may create, 

Thrown by is all Diſtinction in the grave! 
dtoop mult the ſage, th' unletter'd hind to Fate, 

Strikes which alike the Coward and the Prave! 
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Not Blakeney, gallant Chieftain ! nor e'en he * 
Whom all mankind rever'd could ſcape the tomb; 
ach ſetter'd Negro, and each Briton free, 
A little while, and to this ſtate muſt come 


Wear even thoſe that regal Chaplets + now, 
Taſte ſhall, aſſuredly, of Lethe's fpring ; 
Alike, e're long, to Death relentleſs bow 
Each ragged Begg ar, and each rich- robe d King! 


Feel the mean Worldling in ſome future hour 
The ſtroke, 
Confeſs it's more than irreſiſtleſs Pow'r, 
Each ſtubborn Striplin 


which no art human can evade; 


T and each | FINE Maid: 


55 


Nay the poor Rard preſumeth who to write 


This fericus Ley, to thy well furniſh'd Mind, 


E re yon brizht Sun another Moon ſhall light, 


In ſome dark vault an eg may find. 


To whom, ſtern Seer t, does this arch'd Bone pertain © 
} +) 


Revere its Owner did the fickle Crowd! 7 
Did &er tlieſe realms its quondam maſter reign? 


Have to him e'er obſequious millions bow'd ? 


* The late General Wolfe. 
+ Crowns, | 

% Tine. 

* ö 
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Was its proprietor politely bred ? 


Did laurell'd wreaths his honor'd brow adorn ? 
Or is it, ſay, the remnant of a head 


Of ſome poor Peaſant in a cottage born? 


| E're treaſur'd up was Learning's Store, declare 

| Within this mutilous worm-eaten ſhell ? 

i Speak, for thou know'ſt, did precious Wiſlom e'er 
| Of this Bone carious in the hollow dwell ? 


Or young-ey'd laughter-loving Wit reſide ? 
| Its wond'rous powers with pleaſantry unfold ? 
Was its poſſeſſor to gay Mirth ally'd, 

Akin to Mimicry in days of old ? 


If fo—What now avails the well-tim'd Joke, 
Burſts of applauſe produc'd which heretofore, 
And ſet, whene'er its humourous owner ſpoke, 


In days long paſt, the Table on a Roar ? 


zin; Its countleſs charms tho' poliſh'd Wit diſplay'd, 
Tho? Science o'er this Baldneſs did prevail, 
he talents rare it once poſſeſt are fled, 
Each Jeſt mirth-moving, and each jocund Tale! 


Of all diſtinction ſtript, and bare 'tis now, 
Not e'en a ſingle token can we trace, 
ought, of its firſt proprietor, to ſhew 


What on Life's ſtage the rank or ation was? 
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In days long fince gone by, this brittle bone 
Some generous Chicttain, peradventure, claim'd, 
Who {kill'd in Tactics on plains martial ſhone, 


For Honor noted, and for Proweſs fam'd: 


dome gallant Soldier! who renown'd of yore, 


An ardent zeal for Britain's welfare ſhew'd ; 


Sought or proud Gallia's, or Germania's ſhore, f Co 
And bore War's toils with manly fortitude : - 
Some Veteran! with genuine courage fraught Wi 
(Stalk'd while {tern Death th' enſanguin'd field around) 10 

T' avenge his country's wrongs, who nobly fought, The 
And Albion hail'd with wreaths of laurel crown'd! IM ” 

Or Sailor brave, ſome Raleigh or ſome Drake \ 

| ; J po Wes We Echr ES , _ {Wrove 
V hots perſonal vaiour has long ſince been try'd ; | Br, 


Whom nor ferce f:es, nor fiercer ſtorms could {hake, Vith 


Rever'd who lv'd, who much regretted dy'd ; 


| Th 

Bade who Britannia's dauntleſs fails extend, 1 
ho ſcarch'd out tracts, and realms ti! then unknown He 
Amid her triumphs did freth laureis blend F:avel; 
And with their country's fame augment their own! Can 


When the firſt George o'er Britain's realms bore ſway, IM, wb 
$ 


It might ihe much-priz'd property have been Whey 
Of ſome proud Peer, wile Stateſman, Courtier gay, he Se; 
Phyſician ſenſible, or Lawyer keen; 


Of W. 
Claiz' 
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Claim'd for its Miſtreſs or ſome Coquette vain, 
Whoſe ſtudy ſole was Mankind to perplex ; 


Who when alive diſgrac'd een Folly's train, 
Wich Slander fraught, a ſcandal to her x! 


| Hap'ly, of Time the duſty rolls among, 

| (The real fact the hoary ſage muſt know) 
Could we but ſearch, appear 't might to belong 
| To ſome unletter'd, ſome fantaſtic Beau : 


Witch truth if this conjecture ſhould be crown'd, 
0 | If *twere ſome Fribble's Caput we admit, 
The wonder ceaſes why no brains are found, 
| Where Wiſdom never dwelt, or ſparkling Wit, 


Prove or it might (that never to purſue 
| His country's welfare itudy'd, by bribes won, 
de, With mean ſelf intereſt conſtantly in view) 


| The ſcheming Skull of fome time-ſerving Loon: 


The worſt of traitors he for ſelfiſn ends 
His native rights who tamely does forego ; 
Navely whilſt he for Freedom who contends, 


Can nc'er be juſtly deem'd his Oovereign's foe. 


va), No whom this > calp did really appertain, 
Whether to Pation, ! bet, Play'r, or Squire, 
ay, Ie Sexton, peradventuie, can explain, 
Of whom, at leaft, we'll venture wo inquire : 


lala . The 
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« The neighbouring hamlet weil of whom conceiv'd ; 
_ « Prequent the helpleſs Orphan he reliev'd, 


On the good man, who feeble was and old, 


dug his Grave, his Bell funereal toll'd, 


— — 
— 


„ 
The filvery locks thin ſcatter'd o'er his head, 
The brow much-wrinkled, the deep-furrow'd cheek, 


The lengthen'd chin, with grizzly hair beſpread,  Þ 
Of a great age the reverend Sire beſpeak : 


Marks! which moſt unequivocally ſhew 
Full many an hoary winter he has ſeen : 

* Aught of this Skull, good Father, doſt thou know, 
For here thou'ſt long, I truſt, gravedigger been? 


&« Recollect doſt thou to have ſeen this Bone wn” 
Which I pick d up near yonder Time-worn Tomb! 


& The criſpy Ivy claſps whoſe crumbling ſtone— * 
« Faſt by thoſe Yews which ſhed a ſolemn gloom ? 4 
Weeping when he Von ſhady copſe beſides, 7 
“There in his ſtraw-crown'd cottage ſkill'd to rule, 1 4 


& Near where the trout- ſtream ſweetly- murmuring glides, The 
« Its quondam owner kept his little ſchool: v 


“In early life to Literature bred, 


« "The Poor aſſiſted, and the Stranger fed; 


&« In his laſt illneſs did I long attend; 


„And loft, when he deceas'd, a real Friend :” 


Dry 
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Dry up thy tears — Tears! what are to the Dead? 
In the vault where it many a year has lain, 


S 26 once gee RD —_ * : 
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| Reſpect no greater, truſt me, can be paid, 0 

Take thy friend's {kull, and bury it again. 
| * „ . | f 
What's life to him whom ceaſeleſs Cares await ? j 
| To me no title who to Bliſs can claim? ö 
| Forbear, raſh man ! nor murmur at thy Fate, 

Nor perfect Providence preſume to blame. j 


| A little while, and thou wilt be no more, 
L Depriv'd of all thou boaſt'ſt, thy ſtore of health; 
And when precarious Life's poor play is o'er, 
Say, what would profit, if thou had'ſt it, Wealth ? 


What will avail, ſay, the enamell'd Lawns ? 
e, The Villa grand, where Taſte unrivall'd reigns ? 
les, The Park well ſtock'd with Deer, with ſportive Fawns ? 
With Flocks, with Herds, the paſture-yielding plains? 


; The cultivated Farm? th' embowering Shades? 1 
The Hills on whoſe proud ſummits tall pines grow? | 
The lengthen'd Viſtas ? the ſuperb Caſcades ? 
The ſun-gilt Streams thro' winding vales that flow ? 


The maſſy Plate, by ſkilful artiſts wrought ? | 1 
The Vault capacious, ſtor'd with generous Wines! Y 
The coſtiy Caſket, with choice brilliants fraught, 


by he precious product of Golcondas's Mines? 
Pry | | | Beauty's 


("78-7 
Beauty's bright Charms that captivate the ſoul? 
Ih 
The glittering Ore ? the Wit-enliv'ning Bowl? 
Sleepeſt when thou the verdant Turf beneath ? 


2 


meed.to Virtue due, the laurell'd wreath ? 


Sweet Muſic's pow'r ? Of Sycophants the train ? 
The purple Garb rich in embroidery ? 
The Star, the Ribband, or the Title vain ? 
When in the Grave, forgotten, thou doſt lie! 


By the kind Bounty of indulgent Heav'n, 
Jo ſoothe thy Pride, or Avarice to pleaſe, 
If a large Fortune had to thee been giv'n, 


Periaps, thou had ſt 8 with ſome dread Diſeaſe; 


Enfeebled had the Apooley thee, 

No ſtranger to the Pally been had'{t thou; 

The Scurvy ſcrophulous, or ſcal'd Leproſy, 
Had its dire Ravages announc'd e're now: 


Reveil'd the parching Fever in thy veins; 

To thee the Hydrocephalus been known, 
Or thou had'ſt felt th' excruciating pains, 

The dreadful tortures tnat await ihe Stone: 


Thee or corroding Cancer had annoy'd; 
Its pow'r the Quinſey dangerous diſplay'd; 

Or thou had'ſt been with Cates delicious cloy'd, 
And for thy midnight orgies dearly paid; 


1 


Or ſtricken, for thy crimes atrocious, blind; 


Or worſe, to cruſh thy overbearing FEride, 
To Reaſon loſt, in fore dark cell connn'd, 


Diſtracted, where thou'dſt, peradventure, dy'd ! 


f 
But now thy nerves rheumatic Pains defy, | 

No waſting Cough diſcharges founds of death, i 
No lazy Jaundice dulls thy lattron eye, 


Nor wheezing Aſthma heaves in vain for breath: 


No ling'ring Illneſs did e'er thee confine | 
Thee no convulſive Spaſms, no Gout attend! 0 


No Epilepſy fell was ever thine | | [ 


a 


, | Hygeia kind has been thy conſtant friend. 


| Shaken have no chill Agues thy firm frame, | 
What then, tho? Wealth's deny'd thee, haſt thou loſt ? 
| A greater Treaſure thou by far can'ſt claim, 


With all his Riches than could Crowſus boaſt ! 


| The Reſidence of Potentates to grace, 
The hallow'd Mitre wear, the ſacred Pall, 


| Th embroider'd Veſtment, or moſt coſtly Lace, 
W hat tho' alike not qualify'd arc all; 


Deſtin'd bat tho? alike not all to wear 


Theccivic Crown ; ; th' immortal! Bazs abtain; : 
The Honor due to Magiftracy Hare, 
Or more diſunguiih'd praiſe by Conqueſt gain; 
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Traverſe the duſky, or the watery plain, 
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In one firm Link Society to bind, 
With commendable zeal from ſhore to ſhore, 


The length'ning chain of golden Commerce wind, 


Or the priz'd charms of Nature coy explore; 


From clime to clime proceed, from deep to deep, 
T ro? ſun-burnt deferts, or o'er ſunleſs ſeas 
(Where even Drake's bold enſigns fear'd to ſweep) 


And to themſelves Renown unrivall'd raiſe 


Weather each madd'ning ſtorm, each danger brave, 
Their country's firmeſt friends, t' enrich the Loom, 
Grant or choice Freedom to the fetter'd Slave, 
Bring or the Wealth of both the Indies home ; 


What tho? there are who various plans purſue, 
For not alike difpos'd are all mankind ; 


| Yet God, who has the good of all in view, 


To each a ſeparate Province has aſſign'd. 


In kingdoms boaſting Science, tho? there are 
With Senſe endow'd the Vulgar far above, 
Who watch the mntions of each wand'ring ſtar, 

And mark each planet in its orbit move 


Certes, *tis not the lot of all to gain 


Unfading Laurels in chaſte Learning's field; 


Or on the Throne the regal Sceptre wicld; 


* - 
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Nay, though within the bowels of the earth, 
Deom'd numbers be to work the gloomy Mine, 
Whilſt others ſtamp the Gem's intrinſic worth, 
The Jewel poliſh, and the Ore refine ; 


| The ſupreme Being who reſides in Heav'n, 
Knowledge ſufficient has on each beſtow'd ; 
Enough to each of underſtanding giv'n, 


| Come ſay my youthy Friend ! what Pow'r divine 
| From ſeed minute to riſe caus d thoſe tall trees? 
| Who form'd on high yan radiant Orb * to ſhine ? 


Who bids the Tempeſt rave ? the Tempeſt ceaſe ? 


| The Sapphire priz'd emit cerulean rays? 

| That wond'rous maſs of briny Water flow ? 

The Sardine beam ? the precious Djamond blaze ? 
The Garnet redden, or the Ruby glow? 


The fleecy Clouds on Ether's boſom ride! ? 
| The Thunder roll ? the volleyd Lightning * 
The ſwift- wing d Winds ariſe? the Winds ſubſide ? 
The Comets igneous ſweep the trackleſs ſky? 


® The Sun. 
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To make fall'n Man what he deſign'd him good. 
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Aided by this we ſtudy ſhould to curb 


By this on n others to depend difcern 


(=) 
The gay green Graſs on loity mountains ſpring ? 
Whoſe liberal bounty clothes the laughing Vale? 
Who taugh the Birds among the groves to ſing, 
The Goldiinch, Throſtle, and coy Nightingale? 


Sketch'd the Skies azure ? bade the Planets roll? 2 


Who faſhion'd Man, ſay, from a clayey clod ? 
Gave him with Reaſon fair enrich'd a Soul? Wa 


A Soul immortal—« 2n immortal God.” 


Since then ? tis clear with Reaſon mah J dow? d, . Al 


Muſt we not deem him faulty ſight to loſe N 
Of this rare Faculty by Heav'n beſtow'd, 
Or put it, ſay, to an improper uſe ? 


Thoſe headſtrong paſſions that to ruin tend ; 
Our peace of mind unhappily diſturb, 
And at too great a diſtance keep our friend: 


How Heav'n forms each; each for afiftance call 


On other bids ; (each avcr'd in his turn) DP 
Till one man's weakneis gro ws che ſtrength of all; I Tri 


Taught be by this to feel another's woe, 
To hide the faults we may in othe: « ſee ; 
The Mercy that thou doſt to others chew, 


T. nat Mercy new, my i:zend, may God to thee. 
* 


Thie 


This morn the ſunbeams on yon river * play'd, 
The briny ſtreams were wonderoully ſerene; 
The low'ting clouds at noontide Phoebus ſhade, 
And the rude tempeſt clos'd at eve tne ſcene : 


| The like by me has fickle, Fortune done, 
Cloudleſs my Morn of humble Life aroſe ; 

| Obſcur'd awhile ſome trifling cares its Noon, 
And greater threaten to await its Cloſe |. \.. 


Along the current of thy vernal Day, 

Bid thould Oppreſſion its rough ſurges roll, 
By Patience meek the torrent may'ſt thou ſtay, 
By this appeaſe the tumult of the ſoulʒ 


Or in thy riper years of haggard form 
Should adverſe Poverty my friend aſſail, 

Meet, unappall'd, may'ſt thou the gathering ſtorm, 
And o' er thy bittereſt enemy prevail: 


Ur with bold Faction in thy life's decline, 5 
| When through che veins the blood but ſlowly flows, 
encounter ſhould the arduous taſk be thine, 
all; I Triumph e' en then may'ft thou o'er all thy foes ; 


* 


* The river Anton. 
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Nay, ſhould Self- intereſt play her partial game, 
Won ſhould'ſt thou be by her diſſembling art, | 
(Robb'd of thy fortune and thy well-carn'd fame} ] 
Whoſe ready ſmile conceals a treacherous heart, 


Or Rancour thee arraign ; be ne'er diſmay'd, 
For Envy ever does on Merit wait ;- 

| Slander's the tribute which to work is paid; 

Submit, nor meanly murmur at thy Fate: 


Prove may in that trying hour thy firm mind, 
Whilſt Cenſure's poignant ſhafts around thee ſig 


That the good man illiberally malign'd, | T! 

| More than a match is for—foul Calumny; 5 
Thy numerous ills with Reſignation bea, Or 
The keen Reproaches ot the world deſpiſe, 14 | 
Its baſe Reflections and its Taunts ſever, —— © Tri 
And firmly truſt in him who form'd the ſkies ; 5 
Thy Trials ſharp who'll kindly cauſe to-ceaſe, —_ bg 
Thee ia his own good time from earth remove; V 
Waft thy pure ſpirit to thoſe Realms of Peace, For 


Reign where Joys perfect, and where Seraphs rove- i A 


For what's this Life? with ills eacompaſs'd round, 
Pride-fraught, we dream of Honors new to day; 

Temerrow Fate remorſciels ſtrikes the wound, 
ud zal ou: air-built viſions paſs away l 
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E'en though thy Sovereign's Favor thou ſhould'ſt ſhare, 
That Kings can grant the higheſt title claim; 
Enrich'd with ermine, robes moſt coſtly wear, | 

Thine be tho' Wealth ſhould, and be thine tho' Fame ; 


| Succeed nay ſhould'ft thou in thy every ſcheme, 


Shou'd thy each wiſh be anſwer'd to the full, 


That the time's trifling tkou emoy can'ſt them, 


Clearly evinceth the—Schoolmaſter's Skull. 


| Each morn returning to my friend will ſhew, 
M oſt fully each retiring day explain, 
| That all the favours. Fortune can beſtow, 


we 


Fe 


Or potentates illuſtrious grant are vain ! 


Of rigid Fate to ſoothe the painful hour, 


For one ſhort moment or preſerve thy breath, 


Truſt me tis not in Wealth or Grandeur's pow'r, 


The rich, the poor, alike muſt bow to Death! 


15 glittering ald within thy cheſt confin'd ? 


View ſhall thy heir. with ſmiles thy blazon'd hearle ; 3 
For all thy treaſure thou muſt leave behind, 
And all thy treaſure he may ſoon diſperſe: 


N [Phould certain Fate th' impending blow delay, 


Can it aught, pray, my youthy friend avail ? 
\s Eld advanceth will thy ſtrength decay, - 
And Pains ſevere thy brittle frame aſſail, 
A | Thy 


Thy Plood no more through its ducts briſkly flow; 


V/ho then wouid ſeeł to ſtretch this narrow ſpan ? 


Who with to ta ry longer here below, 
Lo ſuffer hte beyond the date of man? 


The Virtuous Soul purſues a nobler Am, 
From her dark priſon wiſhes to get free, 
(Regardieth life but as a tranſient dream); 
To launch from Earth inne Eternity! 551 


Thrice happy he who fortunately ſteers 
By Reafon's compaſs through this vale of woe; 


Whoſe Buckler's Faith, diveſted of mean fears, 


From this vain world, when call d l to 85. 


To ck yon regions may the lotbe thine 
"Thoſe Realms of Bliſs ! of everlaſting joy * , 
In Heaven to dwell too the good fortune mine, 

Much better then will we our minds employ : 


In hymns our voices to God's glory raiſe, ' 


Tune great” I AM” eternally adore ; 


On golden harps found his ſtupendous praiſe, 


And all his Works, unparagon'd, explore. 
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GOOD HUMOUR. 


NYM tandeſcending ! on whole cheerful brow 9 


Thy preſence rage of its fell ow'r difarms ! 
Cauſeth the pallid cheek with bloom to olow, 

And far more briſkly the tide purple flow! 

Tis thine, like yon bright Orb, to drive away 
Life” s morning miſts, and glooms . ich cloud its day, 1 


is like the Sun benign thou ſmil'ſt on all | beiov | 


Of little worth without thee Fortune's deem'd | 


Beauty without thee can no pleaſure give, 


Without thee, then, what Fair would wiſh to live ? i 

By the ſmall· pox Ciarifla's face was ſeam'd, b 
And yet ſhe's univerſally eſteem'd ! i 
Good Humour will the Roſe and Lily long ſurvive ! 1 
HE A NI HH. i 

For elit ring Ore whilſt ſordid miſers pine, 4 
Whote meanneſs muſt each generous breaſt deſpiſe; : | | 
The tempting Fair whilſt ſpotleſs diamonds prize, hy 

Th unrivall'd product of yon, caſtern clime, 4 
Which on their lilly wriſts as bracelets ſhine, | 


Or pendents at their ears moſt brilliant ſhew, 


: HK 
Or crolies on their boſoms white as ſirow, | 

| | 
May genial Health a gem invaluable be mine! 


Not all the pleaſures, oleh fond of pow'r, 
The Monarch feeleth'in his happieft hour, 
Yields nor e'en thoſe which faſcinating Wealth, 

Can compare with, aſſuredly we know 
ue chaſte delights ſpontaneouſly that flow 
From, of each joy the ſource, uninterrupted Health'! 1 


ä 


hs Attempt to verſify the beautiful L 
4 NOC TUR NAL. MEDITATIONS #” 
Oft Mis ELIZABETH LEGG, 
Market Lavington, Wir rs. 

Vight is fair Virtue's immemorzal friend; 
The conſtant Moon, thro? ev'ry diſtant age, 

Has held a lamp to Wiſdom. 

—- ED 5 Touxe. 
OW awful is this duſky hour! 
All filent but the whiſtling wind! 


On Fancy's wings this pleaſing gloom 
Of Night, Night allen lifts the mind! 


A ſeriouſneſs of thought inſpires, 
Each jarring paſſion lulls to reſt ! 


No wild'ring fears can e'er diſturb 
With meek Religion fraught, the breaſt! 
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Calw 


My immortal faculty collects 
Her pow'rs and with her mental eyes 
Looks t Eternity ! her proper home ! 


Her own vaſt conſequence deſcries ! 


Thinks what ſhe's now, and what ſhe*lI be 
When of mortality ſhall drop 
The garment; Time's laſt ſands are run, 


And all the wneels of life ſhall ſtop ! 


ne full-orb'd moon, tht 


Yor. I, 


nknown to prying man, 
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Calm as the boſom of the Deep 
J ranſlucent, that yon broad ſhore laves, 
When the light winged zephyrs kiſs 
Softly the undulating waves, 


When from their ſpheres the ſtars ſhall ſtart, 
Wrapt in oblivion be the moon, 
And e'en all Nature be diſſolv'd! 


Ah me! a Kme like this will come! 


ho' when to mortals is unknown; 


Certes the period grand will come, 


laking her way thro? the milkwhite, 
The fleecy clouds, lo! now appears 
horizon 'bove, | 
Hier pavement tac cope fer with {tars-; ! 


M 


and cloſe 
Hid in Futurity's dack womb! 


i 
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And her unerring guide the orb 

| Solar (by day which gilds the ſtreams) 
From whom ſhe moſt aſſuredly 
Borrows her pure and lucid beams ! 


I welcome thy each ſilvery ray, 


Thy very mild and gentle light, 
Which thou vouchſafeſt to diſplay : 


How uſeful is thy beaming lamp 
Io all mankind ; the ſhepherd to 
His fleecy charge as he late tends 


The day's employment to get through ; 
To the hind labouring in the field, 


More io of harveſt in the time, 
(Jo work 'tis picaſanter at eve, 
Than when the ſcorc: aing ſun does "Te 


And eke his tackle to adjuſt 

To the bold mariner at fea, 

As o'er tne track leſs main he ploughs 
At ſilen night his watery way! 


Oh! how delightful, how reviving, 
When Pheebus' rays no more prevail, 
In a ſu.nmer's eve to wal 


By the beams of Cynthia pale ! 


Bright regent of the peacefraught ſhades ! 


1 
How cheering's the lamp univerſal 
Which Heav'n vouchſafes on high to place, 


When © winter rules the vary'd year, 
« To gild the vary'd landſcape's face ;” 


And ſoften pitchy Darkneſs? horrors 
When by night ſable overta'en, 
Bewilder'd is the traveller, 
In ſome lone copſe, or furze-clad glen, 


Or on the open, bleaky down, 

And well nigh loſt amid” the gloom, 
The moon ſteps to her ſilver car, 

And, guidelike, lights him to his home L 


Oh Cynthia i teach me wiſdom may 

Thy ſpotted globe that hangs on high ; 
Teach me t' admire, and adore 

The Being great who form'd the hy” 


Who firſt with wond'rous eil lit up 
Thy beaming ſconce the night to cheer, 
And plainly in yon ſtarry plains, 
Diſcernible whoſe footiteps ace ! 


Hark | what enchanting ſounds are thoſe 
That from yon thicket reach my car? 

Melodious how! how ſoft ! how ſweet ! 
'Tis Philomela's notes J hear! 


Pow | . M 2 


What 


What quick, nib turns ! 
Oh | how diver/ify'd the ſtrains |! 
Gentle and ſoft, now ſcarcely heard, 
Anon, more bold they ſweep the plains | 


By varying inceſtantly 
(The grove with melting muſic rings 1) 
The mournful warbler's ſure to pleaſe, 


Than whom no day-bird ſweeter ings ! 


O! how delightful *tis to hear, 
How raviſhing at this hour ſtill, 
Beneath the thick' ning ſhades, © her lay 
« The ſober · ſuited Songſtreſs trill !”? - 


Night and her ſhadowy train are pleas'd, 
Echo the ſoft, the melting ſong 
Awakes to catch, and hark ! repeats 


The charming notes the vale along 


And the moon ſplendent as ſhe rolls 
Along her ſilent orb, ber beams 

The earth dewſpangl'd throwing o'er, 
Delighted much to liſten ſeems ! 


This is the time in which, 'tis ſaid 
I 
Array'd, as fancy paints, in white, 
In the lone ccmetery's ſeen 


Full many a terriſie ſprite ! 


T _ 4 00 
. 


("93-7 

Aſſerts as ſuperſtition now 

| Thc ligat- he'd ghoſts from out the tomb 
Glide, moſt ala ming! thro? the thades, 


Or itaik along the dreary gloom ! 4 
Taking their ſtations frequent near f 
| Some recent grave, or hov'ring o'er | 
The mould'ring bones cf th' abandon'd dead, [ 
{ Beneath interr'd in days of yore | 1 

| . | q 
[Thoſe, when alive, whoſe characters | 

With the crimes blackeſt ſtained were, | 

And whole ſpirits diſembody'd [ 
| Find can no reſt, wand'ring here and there | 

Of ghoſts and apparitions though | 

' Stories are very frequently 

And obtain credit witn but few) 5 

, Th' effect of weak credulity ; 1 

et awful, it muſt be confeſt, | 

L The charnel houie aud dark vault are, 

ent repoſitories of the dead! | | ' 

And ſtrike the braveſt oft” with fear! — 

1 ful to th' imagination thoſe | | 
{4 bodes obſcure reude not where bl 
kiure and Mirth—but ber abode TY 1 

Mute Melanchs! * fixes e er, 5 | . 1 1 
Alle xto And | | 
2 | 
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And Horror, eloomy Horror ſpreads 


Her raven wings—abh ! there, in thoſe 
Abodes drear of corruption 
The ſubterranean land, repoſe 


How many of our fellow creatures | 

Who have been long depriv'd of breath, 
Where all, all things forgotten are ! 

Lay bury'd in the Sleep of Death 


And will awake no more until 
That folema Day, tremendous ! when 

The great Archangel's trump ſhall found 
Thro' Heaven's arch ſpacious happy then 


For thoſe, whilſt livin 
And left the world (prepar'd to die) 
With hopes firm, and well-grounded, of 

A bleſſed—Immortality ! 


o, who liv'd well, 


22 3 ae edt 
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They on the throne the Judge ſhall ſee ! 
Each ſhall with joy lift up his head 
Fearleſs ſurvey the world in flames 
The earth and ſeas giving up their dead ! 


The ſun, moon, ſtars pluck'd from their ſpheres ! 
(When this vain world to be ſhall ceaſe) 


| And of expiring Nature view 


T he dread conv ulſions with Peace f 


8. 
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O!] thou of night the empreſs fair, 
Along the vaulted ſkies, thy way 
Who now purſu'ſt, and throw'ſt around 


Full many a welcome, lucid ray, 


How diff rent the conditions are 
Of mortals under thy orb pale; 
How unequal in their circumſtances 
| Thoſe who now tread this low-hung vale ; 


| That draw the (elf ſame vital air, 
And drink the ſelf ſame golden day! 
Some in high ſtations of life 


Living luxuriouſly away! 


Triumphing in exceſs of joy; 

Of mundane pleaſure large draughts taking ! 
Whilſt others, in the depth of woe, 

Pinch'd by Poverty heartbreaking, 


Are calling on deſpotic Death 
In their diſtreſs them to befriend, 
To all their ſorrows, and their life 


At once, alas ! to put an end! 


dome for the firſt time opening 

Their tender eyes to mark the light! 
thers for ever cloſing them, 

To ſlecp thro? an eternal night! 
. 
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Such are, alas! the motley ſcenes 


That conſtant] y preſent themſelves 
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Bidding a long, and laſt farewell 
To their much valu'd friends ſincere, 
Who itand around their beds, “ and point 
« 'The parting pang” with many a tear ! 


(Better for ſome they'd ne'er been born) 


On this earth hab'table —ſin- worn! 


What (now the cheerful day is fled, 
And the black-brow'd, the ſombre night 
Veil'd the horizon has around) | 


A chequer'd proſpect ſtrikes the ſight! 


The opaque ſhadows now bedim 
The optic organs, and a gloom 
On each ſurrcuniing object throw 


Wherever now we<hance to come: 


But awfully pleaſing is the view 
(For Heaven can do nought amiſs) 
And Nature's univerſal landſcape 


Moſt beautifully painted is! 


Here dark and gloomy vonder ſee 
Where wave tall branches with the breeze 

Enlighten'd by the moon's pale beams, 

Which gleaming thro” the leafy trees, 


HH 
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Quiver upon the verdant mead, 
Through it whilſt runs the murmuring brook, 
Enrich'd with many a flow'ret gay, 
And much like ftreaks of filver look ! 


To reſt retiring ſee the kine 
The dewy herbage ſome appear 
Cropping, whilſt on the grafly couch 
Lo! others ruminating are! 


An horſe, ſee, bounding is along 
The flowing ſurface in yon ground, 
And, neighing, ſhakes his mane, as if 
Proud the rich mead to run around! 


The drowſy tinkling of a * bell's | 
Heard at a diſtance ; now and then 
Interrupted by the croaking 


* 


Or frogs in an adjacent fen, 


o their mates calling wdbilſt the ſoft 

Murmurs of a ſilvery ſtream 
The pebbly channel as it rolls 

Along, to pleaſe tae fancy ſeem 5 
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„„ 
Catch the ear liſt'ning; ſoothe the mind, 
Happily diſengaged now 
From all the cares corroding, of 


A buſtling world—a world of woe | 


= 


On ſeeing the Rev. Mr. A—tH's Collection 
of Flowers. 
HP FRE Nature and her handmaid Art 
With elegance combin'd, 
Declare the worthy Owner's heart / 
Poſſeſſes T afte refin'd. 


Oh] may his blooming Offspring fair A 

By his example prove 

A due reward to all his care, V 
And crown paternal love: 

May every Son boaſt Wiſdom's glows, P 
Their Sire and her purſue | 

Fach Daughter, blooming like the Roſe, 80: 
The Mother's Charms renew | 

May all united taſte each Happineſs below, 1 


And after death thoſe Joys the Virtuous only xnow! 
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FLATTERY INEXCUSABLE. 


BN was in clime remote the ſmooth-tongu'd 
Dame *, 
Who, prone to roam with Smiles bewitching fraught, 
And winning Complaiſance, to Britaip came, 


ON 


Where ſhe has long her art decepuve taught : 


Array'd like Truth ch' Impoſtor's wont to rove, 
Her each nefarious purpoſe to attain 


4 

And thus diſguis'd beſide yon leafy grove, | 

| | | 3 7 

dhe reach'd the cottage of a youthy iwain, i 

Whoſe white flocks paſtur'd on the neighb'ring hills, ; 
Whole fertile fields with Ceres gifts were crown'd 3 | 

Thro' whoſe gay meadows purl'd the filv'ry rills, N 
Whilſt beauteous Flora ſpread her charms around. | 

On Itchin's banks, near Woolſton's graceful bow'rs, | 

Or Bevis' Mount to catch the balmy gale, | 
Amintor oft with Phoebe pats'd the hours, ; 

: Or breath'd the ſweets of Anton's flow'ry vale, 
11 1 | * Flattery, | 
: [ 


N 2 How 


. 
How pleaſing to the ſight its peacefraught plain 


Its verdant ſhades in ſummer's ſultry heat, 
Where ſhe was wont to wander with her ſwain, 
Have lent the lovers oft a cool retreat. 


The nymph in homely ruſſet clad appears 

By far more charming to his raviſh'd ſight, 

Than if cerulean pendents at her ears | 
Gliften'd, or brilliants on her boſom white 


The coſtly gems capricious ladies wear, 1 
The precious pearls which painted females prize, 


The diamond-crofs, or glittering ſolitaire Br 
To him ſeem'd leſs attractive than her eyes 
Though for wealth oft e' en Love itſelf is fold, Ie 
Her ſhepherd's heart was Phcebe's only care; 4 
She ſought no gaudy toys, no ſordid gold, No 
And all his bliſs ſeem'd center'd in the Fair: =_ 
Who never bent beneath the weight of dreſe, | In y 
The ſtiffen'd robe ne'er ſpoil'd whoſe eaſy mien, 1 


Nor art miſtaken made her beauty les, 
Which frequent hides ſome rw better ſeen, 


Untainted with the follies of the town, 
From Adulation as from Slander free, 


Her innate worth the rural damſels oẽw-n, 


And much reſpected in the vill' was he. 


The little hamlet frequent would declare, 


To whom full well were known their mutual flame, 
A maid more true, a youth more fond, a pair 
More conſtant ne'er had notic'd been by Fame | 


Yet he, in whom each Virtue lately ſhone, 
Who's long for Phoebe heav'd the tender ſigh, 
To ſubtle Perfidy till now unknown, 
Was tempted to delude by Flattery ! 


The chang'd Amintor once the pride of ſwains, 
Whom the ſweet nymph too readily believ'd, 

Beneath its guileful Maſk his wiſh obtains, 
And left the Fair thus fatally deceiv'd | 


Her cheeks, where lately Love with Beauty glow'd, 
A deathlike Paleneſs ſoon, alas o'ercalt ; 
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Nor as the ruſe and lily longer ſhew'd; 1 
Thus freſh flow'rs fade betore the northern blaſt, | 


In yon ag'd tow'r toll'd ſolemnly the knell, 

To the lone churchyard as her corpſe was borne z 
Th' unletterr'd hinds her conſtancy reveal, | | 
While her fad fate the village maidens mourn. 


Near to yon bank where ſable yew trees grow, 2 
Beſide which rolls full many a briny wave, | 
In earth's cold bed the Fair repoleth now, 
Whom her Swain's Falſehood haſten'd to the grave: | 

. Her 


HF. a 


Her Lamp of Life, late bright, would burn no more! 


dhe ſcem'd, tho' dead, as in a gentle ſleep | 
Long Hall her loſs the ſorrowing vill' deplore, 
And long for her the ſpotleſs Virtues weep ; 
With flowry garlands, each returning year, 
The ſod beſtrew; with many an heartfelt ſigh 
Drop o'er her dew-clad grave the pearly tear, 
And on her breaſt the turf bid lightiy lie! 


Remembrance kindly haunt the ſhelving ſhore, 


In ſummer wreaths when lucent itchin's dreſt, 
And courteouſly ſuſpend the gliſtening oar 
To bid wrong'd Phœbe's gentle ſpirit reſt ! 


But when the Lover, who her faith betray'd, 


Who ſhamcleſs glory'd in the nymph's diſgrace ; 
Who brought deſtruction on th unhappy maid, 


And veil'd his Perfidy with a friendly face; 8 


The perjur'd iwain by whom ſhe was deceiv'd, 


1 he talle Amintor mects his deitin'd doom, 
For him ſhall not one tender ſign be heav'd, 


Nor e'en one tear bedew his lonely tomb! 


No gentle Bard, in ſweetly-plaintive ſtrains, 


Seek nor to thield from cenſure nis remains, 


To which ſhall not the leaſt regard be paid; 


Attempt to ſoothe his wailing, wand'ring ſhade ! 


Bu 


( 
But many a nymph and {wain, at cloſe of day, 
Fhœbe wuilit luing wo were wont to prize, 
Thro' tae churchyard as penfiveiy they tray, | 
Beſtrew with flowers the grave wherein the lies! 


With tears unfe:gn'd the daily'd turf bedew, | 
Bewail her fate, by Flattery undone | 
Reſpectfui reverence to her relics ſhew, 


And blame the youth who brought her Ruin on, 


The little Redbreaſt too, at evening hours 
Kindly, chaſte choriſt! hither ihall repair, 

With filvery moſs, and fragrans: -yielding flow'rs, | 
To deck the ground where fleeps the lovely Fair 


Whoſe fate ſhall e'en the friendly Fays Septen, 
Ful! many a tear for er be ni: -htly thed ; 

Belov'd who'll be till Life can charm no more, 
Aud inourn'd till even Pity's Self—is dad! 


—— —ů — — 


The RU IN OUS COTTAGE. 
Addreſſed to A PROUD MAN. 

IN days gone by, of this cefertzd Cot 

The ſlender roof bene: ath, I'm much inclin'd 

To think reſided many an humble hind, 

ain who have long in yonder ſacred ſpot * ; 

heir Virtues, Ages, and their Names forgot! 
* The Churchyard. 


The 
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The little purling rill that'ran beſide 


The ſtraw-crown'd Hut no longer's ſeen to glide, 
Py rubbiſh mould'ring check'd, and ſheeny ſedge, I wot 


Ah! what availeth e'en the Pile auguſt, , 
=. The Colonnade which wreaths of gold entwine, 


The Pyramid ſuperb, the Spire ſublime, 
The highwrought Status, or the breathing Buſt ? 
Since theſe alike reduc'd ſhall be to duſt | 


And each proud Man cut down by the keen Scythe of- 
Time 
=== = Os — —— = ] 
The DESERTED MANSION. 
| How rev'rend is the face of this tall Pile ; | | 4 
” 1 . It ntrikes an awe, 
And terror to my aching fight; | | * 
| . Cox REE, 
Its Vine, the merry cheerer of the heart, 
VUnpruned lies: its hedges even pleach'd N 
Like priſoners wildly overgrown with hair, 
Put forth diſorder'd twigs : . 
SHAKESPEARE, T] 
BENE ATH an hill that ſhades the neighbouring lands, W Th 
| Frequent o'er which the tearful vapors float, y 
An ancient Dome long ſince deſerted ſtands, Th 
Great in decay! encompaſs'd with a moat. FE 


( 205 ) 
The ivy round each Gothic pillar creeps, 


Each thaking arch with moſs is cover'd o'er; 
In dew at mera each tott'ring turret weeps, 


t. 
And its roof trembling proves the Deſpot's pow'r 


Was at this period Yernate can trace 
The nobles tuat aave this (with age grown og) 
proud Manſion grac'd ? this once moſt charming place, 
Which has for years been running to decay? 


Yet there was ON E, in ſearch of glorious Fame, 


Who with his gallant Prince in days of yore, 


| 


Left this abode—Hiſtorians point his name 
N And to yon realm the Britiſh ſtandard bore, 


On Gallia's plains, with genuine courage fraught, 
Faſt by his Monarch's ſide, as Records tell, 
. With all the glow of early manhood fought, 


And in his Country's cayſe moſt nobly fell! 


Where is the grand faloon that erſt could boaſt 
The trophies moſt ſuperb in battle won! 
2 The clangous armour curiouſly emboſt? 


The ihield deſcriptive which refulgent ſhone ? 


The helmet plum'd by the Cuiraſſier worn, 

The glitt'ring breaſt plate, the ſharp- pointed ſpear, 
The twang ing bow, and deadly arrow borne 
| By the proud warrior once no more appear! 

The Vol. I. e Where 


s) 
Where is the tap'ſtry elegantly wrought, 
Far back in time the produce of the looms, 
From diſtant Perſia, or from Turkey brought, 
With which were hung theſe highly-finiſh'd rooms ? 


Where the ſtate bed that erſt this chamber grac'd ? 
The hangings velvet, beauteous to behold, ' 
Of days long ſince gone by which mark'd the taſte, 


Lo 

Beſpangled, or embroidered with gold ? ] 
Or, leſs deſign'd for uſe than ſplendid ſhew, | Thi 
With precious pearls adorn'd, to pleaſe the more ? N 


Where, where are all its decorations now, 


The carv'd-work ceiling and the poliſh'd floor ? 


Say, hoary Seer *, thou haughty Deſpot ſay, 

With thee the ſecret reſts, with thee alone, 

Whoſe nod deciſive Monarchs muſt obey, F 
And feel the weight of thine indignant frown ! 


Where are th' embelliſhments that in days of yore 
This Manſion elegantly- built could claim? 
Thy ravages the Muſe ſhall long depiore, 
The havoc great, if we can credit Fame: 


Lime. 


(- 109; } 
Haſt thou not ſpoil'd them, Time? What! no reply! 
That beautify d this once delightful place? 
The decorations which amus'd the eye Bt: 
For many a ſecle thou haſt dar'd efface ! | 


{ 
j! 
i | 
[f 
! 
{4 


Lach finiſh'd ſtatue, and each breathing buſt, 
Long, long ago ſubmitted have to Fate! 
Long, long ago reduc'd have been to duſt 
Each ſturdy porter, and each maſly gate ! 


The flighted lawns how very rueful look! 

No more theſe ſhades with muſic ſweet reſound; 
Een the choir plumy have the ſpot forſook, 1 
And ſullen Silence ſtalks this manſion round 5 il 


No myrtle chaſte, no fragrant ſhrub to blow, 
Near to is ſeen this ſolitary dome; | | 14 
ppontanevully where darkling yew trees grow, 
And e'en at mid-day ſhed an awful gloom |! 


s groves how duſky ſeem ! its each parterre 
Revell'd where Flora gay in ages paſt, 0 
Deſerted, lo! with weeds o'ergrown appear, 1 {hl 
Uſeleſs the ſoil ! the ſpot a barren watte ! 


hoſe walks, tho' much frequented once, no more 
Their countleſs beauties open on the day; _ if 
he ſmooth canals glide not as heretofore, 
Nor here, as erſt, the moſs-crown'd fountains play. 4 
O 2 We 
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Who now where reſts its Bards * can ſhew the ſpot? 
Inurn'd for many a century they've been | 


Tho' formerly rever'd, their names forgot; 


No laurell'd wreaths, no deathleſs bays are ſeen ! 


Their very works, ah me! are known no more! 
(Their every monument of Fame decay'd) 
O'er which enraptur'd they were wont to pore, 


And the then Learn'd to which juſt tribute paid. 


Thro' yonder vill? that boaſts a little ſpire, 
As at mild eventide my walk I've ta'en, 

« Where lie the Bards?” I've ventur'd to inquire, 
Sought for the ſpot, but ever fought in vain! 


Forgotten long! they, peradventure, ſleep 


Within its fane which many a vault contains; 
Or near thoſe cypreſs trees that ſeem to weep, 
Low long have lain their valuable Remains: 


Peace to their Shades! may no rude Sexton dare 
Their clay cold, ſacred Relics e'er moleſt ; 
But O] preſerve them with efpecial care, 


And eke the hallow'd Graves wherein they reſt, 


* Tt was cumomary in ancient days for the nobles and great 


wen of the realm to fetain Bards in their ſervice, 


1 ö 
The ſuiking Manſion great in Ruin ſhews, 
E'en glorious in Decay !—its walls proclaim 
| Clearly the paſt magnificence diſcloſe 


Of the Pile mark'd of old by travelling Fame, 1 


Vet what avails its priſtine grandeur now, 
| Since of its wonted Pomp it nought can boaſt? 
| By the rude, reſtleſs Ravager brought low! 


| Since all its elegance has long been loſt:? 


| Whence claims it Praiſe thus leaning to the earth; þ 

{ Whilft Eld decrepid mocks its former ſtate? [| 

* Tis from remembrance of its youthful worth ! k 
« It once was beautiful! it once was great!“ 


Þ a: 3 ye Belles, the Muſe 3 to ſay, 


Ye Nymplis who flutter now in Youth's gay prime, 
Like this once fair Dome mutt your charms decay, 


Bow to, like this, the feil deſtroyer Lime! 


Vet ere each finiſh'd frame he ſhall deface, I 

| To ſpoil ee h picture fair, who, envious, ſecks, 
WV ouchſate to viſit tis ſequeſter d place, 

| Inftruction's voce thus 'midft the Ruin peaks: 


Le brighteſt Ornaments of Britain's Ille, 
great I © Thy now in deauty's flow :ry paths ve roam, 


Tho' now the Loves and Graces round you imile, 


When all your caarms will fade the time muſt come! 
Re | « The” 


(' 110; N 
«©'Tho* not the gems ſtrew'd o'er yon azure field &, 
Nor hoſe ye wear, the produce of the mine, 
As your molt brilliant orbs ſuch luſtre yield, 
Vet theſe, e'en theſe ſhall ſhortly ceaſe to ſhine ! * 


« O! truſt not then the force of radiant eyes, 
« Thoſe ſhort-liv'd glories of your ſportive band; 
« Pleas'd with its ſtars, tho' laughing Morn' ariſe, 
A fteadier beam meridian ſkies demand; 


te Reſtect ere (Victor of each lovely frame) : | 
Time bids th' external, fleeting Graces fade, 
is Reaſon's baſe ſupports the nobleſt claim, 


172 


ce 'Tis Senſe . the conqueſts beauty made 


_ The God of Mirth no longer revels here, 


No more the Mummer tells his merry tale ; 


No more the Song, the Jeſt, the Laugh ſincere, 


Or Wit unfetter'd now, as erſt, prevail 


Left by its Owner, and its Minſtrels gone, 

No more at Muſic's call the youths advance, 

Pleaſure no more the feſtive hours leads on, 
Nor nymphs bewitching mingle in the dance : 


* The firmament. 


And 


E: 
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And yet Time was, inſpir'd by mighty Love, 
By Beauty's faſcinating pow'r impell'd, 1 
When here, to win the Fair, in tournaments ſtrove } 


The Youth, for manly feats by none excell'd ; 


Each Female, then, with nobleſt ardour glow'd, 
To innate Merit, then, due homage paid; 
On Worth, not Wealth, their tempting charms beſtow'd, 
Twas Worth, not Wealth, then, gain'd the bluſhing 
Maid. e 


| But oh ! too oft in theſe degenerate days | | 

(The truth the coy Muſe trembles to declare) | 
Little regard to Worth the Charmer pays, 

_ *Tis Gold, not Merit, wins the peerleſs Fair! 


In theſe lorn ſhades the lingering Night along, 
Not even Philomel repeats her lay; 
Where fork-tongu'd adders hiſs the weeds among, 
Where birds ill-omen'd—birds of ravin tray. 


With ſubtle poiſon fraught, the ſwelling toad, 
The ravens croaking from the tow'rs above, | 
Takes up, midſt theſe drear Ruins, its abode, | 
Whilſt deadly reptiles haunt the gloomy grove, t 


„ . And 28 
- | 1 
And | | 


( 

And yet this mould'ring Manſion tends to ſhew C 
The empty pageantcy of thoſe who aim, 

The paths of peace who raſhly oft” forego, T 
T” acquire by deeds like theſe—a laſting Fame: 


_ Kindly points out true Glory to obtain, N. 


They on a Eaſe more firm the Nome mult raiſe; 
On Virtue's Baſe, or labour they'll in vain, Ne 


For nought fave Virtue merits - deathleſs Praiſe, ä 


—ͤ——œ— —V — „„ 
The MODERN MANSION, | _ 
Reſpe fully inſcribed to its Owner, 4 
nes GD Ne oe Ho; 
Well haſt thou, generous Sris EXT! built thy Seat, | 
Grant like thy Soul, in every part complete, | F 
On {air eminenc<© the Fabric ſtands, | Gra 
'Th- finiſh'd labour of a thonſand hands. | v 
Tuc Hills, the Dales, the Rivers, Groves, and Fields, 
Vary the Landſcape which thy Proſpect yields! 
9 e How 
| Es 3353 3 Or ti 
C ROWN grey with age the Pile * long loft to fame, 


If could, of late, the Bard to ſing inſpire, 1 
The Modern Manſion, juſtly, ſure, may claim 


The feeble efforts of his artleſs Lyre. 


* The Deſerted Manfion. 


Come x1 


ne; 


* ” 
Om 
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Come then, whilſt Summer's in its prime, my friend *, 
Whilft bounteous Flora decks th' enamell'd ground, 
This gently riſing hill will we aſcend, 
And view the blooming paradiſe around, 


Not far from where Antona rolls her tide, 
| Antona youngeſt daughter of the main ; 
Not far from where the ſtreams of Itchin glide, 
Superb Magnificence vouchſafes to reign ! 


Around whoſe fane what beauteous walks appear, 
W hat pictureſque ſcenes to charm our wond'ring eyes; 
Of Taſte the goddeſs deigns to revel here, 
And, what coy Nature fails to grant, ſupplies} 


How ſweet at morn its ſhrubberies among, 
From the Town's din tumultuous to retire ; 

Grateful to hear pour forth their matin ſong, 5 

With divine melody, the plumy choir, | 


How ſweet at noon when Sol intenſely glows, 
The fragrant bower to reach by Fancy made, 
Or turf-crown'd banks near which the river flows, 


_ 
That tall. trees ſhelter, and that laurels ſhade, 


"You. I. | P mY „ How 
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How ſweet at eve, from Care corroding free, 
Jo view whilft zephyrs waft rich odours 'round, 
With whitening fails ſhips paſſing o'er the ſea, 
From the lawns riſing, or more riſing ground. 


Delightful how, ere the ſoft dews deſcend, 
Withdraws ere Phoebus his reſplendent rays, 

T' obterve the birds at Nature's call attend, 
And chant in veſper hymns their Maker's praiſe ! 


When full-orb'd Cynthia ſheds her filv'ry beams, 
And twinkling ſtars the fable night adorn ; 
When the lawns gliſten-gliſten too the ſtreams, 


And deck'd with dewdrops ſhews the lucid thorn : 


How raviſhing to heb: afown the vale, 


beneath the green grove from the bending ſpray, | 


In ſweetly-plaintive notes, the nightingale 
Repeat unceaſingly her love-fraught lay. 


Free from diſguiſe, this charming ſpot * will ſhew - 


Where Flora revels with her beauteous train, 
What Nature can by Art aſſiſted do, 
Without Art's aid are Nature's efforts vain. 


* The flower garden. 
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Oft this parterre enamell'd I ſurvey, 
Where bloom the painted pink and bluſhing roſe ; 
Where ſtately tulips vaunting rich array, > 
And fine auriculas their charms diſcloſe : 


Its fragrance *round where honeyſuckle ſpreads, 
The polyanthus prodigal of hue ; 

Where the much-priz'd carnations rear their heads, 
The purple hyacinths, and violets blue: 


Where their choice dyes ranunc'luſſes unfold, _ 

Where ſhewy balſams Nature's freaks diſplay; 
Where {truts the hollyhock, the ſunflower boid, 
An] taper lark ſpurs riſe in cluſters gay : 


Where foeckled turkſcap Aouriſh, the eel, 
The jaggy poppy, wall-flower ſtain'd with brown; 
The crown- imperial, the chaſte aſphodel, 


dee, where the Manſion elegant appears, 


How fair the eminence on which it ſtands! 
Ihe trait of taſte correct the itructure bears, 


Whoſe fite molt pieaſurabie views commands! 


hat paintings rich adorn this finiſh'd room! 
Here is diiplay'd the artiit's utmoſt fill; 
he wreath of praiſe tae Limner well has won, 


dince from Art Nature Connoiſſcurs can't tell! 
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And flow'rs whoſe names are to the Bard unknown. 


„„ 
What curious cabinets with gems inlaid! 
What fine tranſparency the glaſſes boaſt ! 
The chandeliers around ſuch luſtre ſhed, 
The charm'd Spectator's in amazement loſt ! 


The ſculpture grand enrich'd with burniſh'd gol, 
The ſuperb furniture not yet ſurpaſt, 

And finiſh'd rooms which, wond'ring ! we behold, 
Juſtly portray the noble Owner's taſte ! 


From theſe fair lawns, where'er I turn my eyes, 
What ſhining proſpects ſteal upon the ſight ! 

Of Anton; ſee, the ſun-gilt fpires arile, 
Whilſt woods, vills, farms, vales, hills and ſtreams 
delight ! . 


Delicious ſpot! ſcarce Italy can boaſt 
(Its prior inhabitants rever'd by fame) 
A richer ſoil, or more delightful coaſt, 
Nor ſcenes more ſplendid than this Manſion claim: 


There though the Muſe her harp has frequent ſtrung, 
There tho? renown'd in verſe each thicket grows, 
There tho? no mountain rears its head unſung, 


Fhere tho” each riv'let in ſweet numbers flows; 


Een 
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E'en tho” the bounteous hand of Heav'n ſupplies 
(For gathering clouds are rarely ſeen to frown) 
A clime much warmer, and ſerener ſkies, 
The joys of Liberty are there unknown ! 


On her gay hills tho' brighter {uns refine 
(Tho' unctuous olives grace her fertile plains) 

à The grape's ſoft juice, and mellow it to wine,” 
Yet whilft Oppreſſion thro' her valleys reigns, 


Ahl what avail her unexhauſted ſtores? 


« With all the gifts that Heav'n and Earth impart? 
« Her blooming mountains, and her ſunny ſhores? 
« The ſmiles of Nature, and the charms of Art?“ 


No true content the happy clime can yield! 
To its proprietor tae golden grain, 

The paſture-yielding mead, the fruitfraught field, 
| The iaurel-boalting grove, the flowery 2 : 


he ſhady ſeat, fair portico, gilded tow'r, 
The fragrance- breathing wood, th' enamell'd dale, 
| he ſparry grot, the amaranthine bow'r, 


| Or ſilyery ſtream meand'ring thro” the vale, 


o real ſatisfaction can beſtow 
No joys tranſporting can to him afford! 
vain the orange and the citron grow 


For him who ſerves an arbitrary Lord! 


E'en | The 


* 
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Ine o7ner doom'd dread Deſpots to obey, 
His ſtate dependent—right precarious fees — 
A ilave to princely and to prieftly ſway | 


And penitve pines beneath his myrtle trezs ! 


See, hence like trickling ſilver ſhews the main, 
What mighty power that maſs of water guides! 
How placid now ! how beautifully ſerene ! 


To certain periods of returning tides ? 


Nor floods nor winds prevail thoſe tides can o'er ! 
They know their limits, and obſerve their laws! 
Exhale nor time nor drought their liquid ſtore! 


Say can Attraction folve th' amazing caule ? 


Subdue the fluid Maſs can moon or ſun ? 

It i—and acts we know—but vainly try 
(As they their courſe or joint or ſeparate run 7) 
Further t' explore tie - wond'rous myſtery ! 


Vet all acknowledge muſt ſome Being divine 
The rough rocks in the trackleſs ocean grow 
BADE—the fea roll, the ſpotleſs brilliant ſnine, 


The coral redden, and the ruby glow, 


Low ſink the dell, ariſe the mountain ſteep, 
The moſt aſtoniſhing leviitaan play 


Within the fathomleſs, th' exhauſtleis deep, 


And ſpout his waters in the ſace of Day! 


The ſyrens warble their enchanting ſung, 
The vivid light'nings flath, the Cuiniery rol 


The falſe hyena moan the waites amoiig, 


And the winds rapid fly from pole to pole! 


Ravin the ſhark —tne weeping crocodile 
Along the windings of yon {v.mpy ihore 
Seek out for f od, or on tae banks of Nile 


Its deftin'd prey voraciouily devour 


Its wonderous faculties exert the ant, 
On Greeniand's ſunleſs coalt bears ſhaggy thrive, 
In remote Ind' th' half-reaſoning elephant 


Beneath the glowing beams of Fhœbus live; 


he loaded camel unre pining paſs. 
O'er deſcrts vaſt within the torrid zone, 
here's {een to rife no blade of gliſtening graſs, 


Nor where to glide are cooling riv'lets known; 


The ſcal'd rhinoceros make the wilds its home, 
The ſlow ſnail creep, the pounced eagle ſoar, 
The track of ſolitude the tiger roam, 


And, king of beaſts, the lordly lion roar ; 


he ſpotted leopard o'er the burning ſands, 
Ur thro' the duſky woods of Lybia prowl, 
ne gaunt wolf range bleak Zembla's frozen lande, 


And to the moon in icy valle I. how! F 


The 


4 


From ſeed minute caus'd ſtately trees to riſe; 
With matchleſs {kill form'd the celeſtial {pheres ; 3 
With plaſtic hand faſhion'd the azure ſkies, bert 


Ihe ſilvery moon, bright ſun, and twinkling ſtars 
RHE + 
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The ſtately ſtag the foreſt's walks pervade, ; 
A troop of hinds alluring in his train, 
The tender fawn ditport beneath the ſhade, 4 
Or with dew oliftering rove the turfy plain; 
The paſſive kine the owner's care reward, 2; 
Skim o'er-the lengthening lawns the greyhound fleet, 
T he bull ferocious lord it o'er the herd, M 
And the grum maſtiff guard his maſter's gate; 
The lucid ſprings in murmurs break away, In 
And thro' the verdant vales meand'ring flow, 
The moſs-crown'd fountains mitigate the day, Ne 
The laurels flouriſh, and the myrtles blow; _ ( 
Seaſons return, the gay- green herbage ſpring, Thi 
Ihe richly-variegated flowers bloom, J 
Bleat fleecy flocks, the fine- plum'd choriſts ing Eac 
And myrrh and eaſſia yield a choice perfume z £ 
Its radiancy diſplay the onyx clins By * 
The precious pearl enrich the vaſt Profound, Bj 
The ſapphire blue with brilliancy appear, Gone 
And the green emera}d dart its Juſtre round: 1 
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Rich verdure gave the ſwelling hills t' adorn, 
Rare inſtinct on each animal beltow'd 
The ſpreading valleys grac'd with waving corn, 
And with fair Reaſon favor'd Man endow'd ! 


What goodly Pile * is that I weſtward fee ? 
Ye poor deſpondent wipe away your tears, 


9 


Mourn, mourn no more —'tis“ THORNER's Charity,” 


Whole F ounder has been dead an hundred years, 


In comfort there ſhall 4 grateful Matrons dwell, 
No more with poverty oppreſs'd complain, 

No more the cruel gripe of penury feel, 
Ceaſe ſhall each grief, and fly ſhall every pain! 


There, in the arms of peace ſhall paſs the day, 
From every woe, from every ſorrow. free ; 


Each morn, each eve full fervent ſhall they pray, 


Praiſe their-jult God—and Thorner thank ſhall thee! 


By whoſe munificence did the dome aſcend, 


By whoſe Kind bounty their each want's ſupply'd! 


FI 


Gone tho” thou art, the Guardian and the Friend 
Thou ſ{u remairit—to Worth art ſtill ally d! 


3 building called “ Thorner's Charity,” Ss By in a fine, 

open, airy ſituation, on the welt ſide of the road leading from 

Be Southampton to Wincheſter, founded and endowed by Mr. Ro- 
bert 1 horner. | 


+ This Poem was written before the building was inhabited. 
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-T he whitening ſtructure elegantly plain, 
Thy tender feelings for mankind ſhall ſhew, 
For many an age a monument remain 


To help the poor of what thou did'ſt beſtow : 


And e'en reduc'd when it ſhall be to duſt, B 
When all this vain World's pageantry ſhall ceaſe, | 
Thou, Thorner, thou ſhalt ſhine amongſt the Jult (C 

In the bright manſions of eternal Peace! 
How rich the man who Fortune's favors ſhares, Re 
That does her bounty —uſefally —employ ; 
Who kindly ſeeks to—eaſe—another's cares, duc 
Her gifts molt pleaſing - doubly muſt enjoy ! 4 
Not fo is he whom Wealth alone ſtiles Great, The 
Who Nouzht can boaſt beſide his glittering —Store, E 
Tho' Flatterers to him cringe - tho' on him wait e 
A Train of Slaves—yet Virtue deems him—Poor. A. 

5 | 

The Victor fam'd, returning from the war Rag 
Amid” th' applauſes of th' obſequious croud, | (T 
Caus'd to be hx'd and mounted on a ſpear, . | 
iv 


To the aſtoniſnment of all a Shroud! 


Expreſſively thus, tho' tacitly did he ſhew, 
1 o check the fulſome homage to him paid, 
The wreath triumpaal which adorn'd his brow, 


And ev'ry martial honor ſoon would fade: 


8 
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Thus frankly own, thus feelingly explain, 
E'en midſt the ſplendid ſpoils in battle won, 


« Terreſtrial giories empty are and vain, 
« Save thoſe that ſpring from Virtue's fount alone!“ | 


Be it thy pride, O ST18BERT | ſince to thee | 
Kind Heaven ſuch ſtore of wealth has deign'd to lend, | 
(On thee beſtow'd what it denies to me) 
To prove the widow's and the poor man's Friend : 


Rever'd thoul't live---not all the Miſer's hoard, 
| Not all the treaſure of Potoſi's mine, 

Such mental bliſs can (truſt the Mute) afford 

. As for thoſe worthy deeds {hall ſure be thine. | 


Then when each rich embelliſhment's decay'd, 5 
Each breathing ſtatue and each finiſh'd buſt; 
When all thy coſtly furniture ſhall fade, 5 ] 
And mix, from whence it came, with ſilent duſt { 


Ire, 


T. 


Long after hence thou'rt gone -for thou muſt go- - 
(The Deſpot * ſtern dares even Monarchs claim !) 
en when this Manſion lies in ruins low, 


Live ſhall thy better part---thine honor'd Fame! 


* Death. | | | 


£3 [ 
eu 2 2 Tome : 
Thus | | 
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Some Pard © to th' ampleſt bounds of Time's domain, 


« On Rapture's plume {hall give thy name to fly, | 
« For truſt, with reverence truſt this Sabine ſtrain, 7 
« The Muſe forbids the---V irtuous Man---to die!“ 


6 +4 * 1 7 — — 
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To RESIGNATION. 


(COME Reſignation pour thy balm (4 
On my aiflicted heart ; 
Bid ev'ry anxious thought be calm, I. 
And all thy joys impart. 
»Tis thine to heal the br ken heart (V 
When by Misfortune preſt; 
*Tis thine t' arreſt Grief 's pointed dart Or 
When levelPd at the breaſt, | ( 
Then teach my Soul to feel thy force, * 
And each dread Care reinove ; , 
And ever thro' Life's devious courſe I Arr 
Thy influence let me prove: f 
5 VVV ] Pair 
Then Hope ſhall ſmile tho' Ills increaſe, c 


And Patience point the path to---Peace. | | 
U b . | 
JEMIMAs 


* Death. 
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Mr, LEGO 


Peſeription of a VERNAL MORNING*,” 


Attempted in VERSE. 


EE over yonder eaſtern hilis 
When the lark wakes the new-born day, 
(The lark the meſſenger of Morn', 

That ſweetly trills his matin lay) 


The exhalation moiſt aſcends, 


And mixing with the Morn's pure air 
(Which early riſers muſt inhale) 
Floats in the lucid atmoſphere ; 


Or to the valleys deep deſcending 
(Where ſporteth many a tender fawn, 
Bleat the white flocks, and low the herds) 
Swims long tae duſky-mantled lawn. 


Array'd, in all her orient charms, 
Aurora gilds the mountain's brow, 
Painting with her roſy fingers 
Of Heav'n the fleecy curtains now; 


* Sce County Magazine for July 1792, page 206. 
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Vick edges, ſkirted with fluid gold, 
Shew clearly the refulgent car 
Of Sol that ruleth thro” the day, 


All-glorious Luminary's ! near, 


Retire, O ſleep !- from every eye; 
Ye dreams illuſive, vain, and light; 
Ye airy, empty viſions fly, | 
With all the gloomy ſhades of night : 


Nor longer venture to impoſe, 
Nor longer on the fancy play 


Of thoſe, now wrapt in balmy ſleep ; 
0 Awake, O Man, awake ! tis Day! 


« The freſh fields call you (Nature ſmiles, 
Kindly invites you to her bow'rs) 


« You loſe the prime to mark how ſpring 
« The tender. plants”---and bloom the flow'rs.. 


* Milton, 
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On the DEMOLITION of the BASTILE. 


He who contends for Freedom | 
Can ne'er be juſtly deem'd hia Sovereign's Foe ; 
No, *tis the wretch that tempts him to ſubvert it, 
The ſoothing Slave. the Traitor in the boſom, 
Who beſt deſerves that name; he is a worm 


That eats out all the happineſs of kingdoms, | 
THOMSON, 


HE Power ſupreme that governeth on high, 
That can the raging winds and ſeas controul; | 


The Power ſupreme that fram'd the azure ſky, . 


| he wond'rous Univerſe from Nothing ſpring! 
| Th almighty One! who reign'd e'er Time began! 


And bade yon dazzling planets thro' it roll! 


he Omnipreſent | Heaven's eternal King! | 


| Ne'er meant that Man ſnhould be the Slave of. Man! 


Ilike to each fair Freedom who allow'd, 


Save T yrants, none wiſh others to. enſlave! 


O. 


* 


This divine boon to our firſt parents gave; | 


all their race this boon divine beitow'd ; 


This 
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This the poor Indian boaſts, who hunts for food 
Thro' deſerts vaſt, with arrow and with bow, 


The cloud-capt mountain climbeth, ſcours the wood, | 
And never dreameth, uncontrouPd, of Woe ; 


Ranges the wilds at morn' and glowing noon, 
And at night tarows him on the ridgy fteep | 

(Whilſt rav'nous beaſts how] to the paly moon) a 
Of ſome looſe-hanging, hoary rock, to ſleep.; 


From whence he riſes freſh, and o'er the waſte = £6 
Puriues his game; and if he chance t eſpy ' 
A cooling ſpring, or find a freſh-repaſt, 0] 
_ Blefles his {tars, and deemsit---Luxury ! 
Ho cheerful ſeem the deer near yonder hill, W 
The tender fawns its brow that browſe beneath, 
The fleecy flocks which feed beſide the rill, Bie 
And lowing hercs that happy Freedom breatge! \ 
To the muſicians wing'd the groves how ſweet, Wh 
In murmurs while the rivulet runneth by! * 
The bowers ambroſtal leave they with reg ret, 8 Raz! 
And pent in wiry.cells *, oft pine and die! 


-& Co ges-. 
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The ſavage race that make the wilds their home, 
That all the art of wily man ne'er tam'd, 

Growl at Reſtraint ! delight at large to roam, 
Wita love of Liberty their breaſts inflam'd ! 


The little nautilus, with purple pride, 
That ſpreads his fails, and dances o'er the ſea, 
The bulky whales that ſtem the rougheit tide, 
And beauteous dolphins covet---Liberty ? 


Certes, all creatures that the teemful earth 
(Each infect moſt minute that crawls or flies) 
Or ocean breeds, from the inſtant of their birth 
This moſt ineſtimable Jewel prize 


Where this rich Gem its radiancy diſplays, 
Felt mult aſſur'dly be each joy divine 
Bleſt, doubly bleſt are thoſe who paſs their days 


Where this moſt precious Brilliant deigns to ſhine, - 


What loud Thouts wind along the Gallic ſhore, 
Where Slav'ry lurk'd with all her baneful train; 
Raz'd to the ground, the Baſtile is no more! 


Where Deſpotiſm vile was wont to reign! 


Vhat racks have here, what tortures been apply'd 
To wreſt Confeſſi n from the- Innocent! 
eneath tyrannic Pow'r what nobles dy'd! 
W hat chieftains brave a life of ſorrow ſpent ! 
EYo.uL R 
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The day declines---1till twilight *gins t appear, 
Than uſual fhine the ſilv'ry hoſt leſs bright; 


On night's front lowereth the evening ſtar, 


And the moon waning ſheds a glimmering light. 


Illuſion now repeoples all the Void, 

From the dark grave recalls the murder'd train, 
(By ſome ſtern Sovereign's Mandate erſt deſtroy'd) 
Their ancient bounds to tread, and weep again! 


What form decrepid's that near yon ſcath'd tree? 
Furrow'd its cheeks ! its locks with age grown grey! 

O ! how it weeps !---it beckons now to me, 
And feelingly thus ſays, or ſeems to ſay : 


« Ne'er did his breaſt with ſoft compaſſion glow 3 
« Whoſe life vainglorious has our annals ſtain'd, 

„Nor from his eye the tear of pity flow; ce 
“What horrid deeds the Baſtile have profan'd ! 


« Deeds ! that for ever muſt diſgrace a throne |! -B-« 


„Scenes! that *"tweie vain for me t' attempt to draw! 
« Tothe ſtern tyrant Mercy ne'er was known | ce 
« His word the Statute! and his will the Law! 


« Theſe marks obſerve, by galling irons made, e 6 


« My legs how torn ! my arms how mangl'd ſee { 
May ev'ry curſe await the Deſpot's ſhade ! 


« And woes eternal its attendants be! 


raw! 


= 
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“ Too well I recollect that night of woe 
When the crape-fac'd Aſſaſſin o'er me ſtood, 
« The coward hand that dealt the fatal blow, 
“The poniard deep empurpł'd with my blood! 


et No tongue my anguiſh juſtly can expreſs, 
“Hard, and more hard I ſtruggled when for breath! 


“My pangs how ſharp i—how poignant my diſtreſs ! 


E Till my dim eyes were kindly clos'd by Death. 


* Why doſt thou linger near theſe grief- fraught ſtones ? 
« Tho'low in earth my body long has lain; 

« Hearg'd tho' in death, inactive are my bones, 
« My ſpirit wrong'd ſtill ventures to complain: 


« Thro' the deep, gloomy vault dares force its way |! 
At midnight ſtalk the Bravo's couch around; 

« His fears arouſe, impreſs him with diſmay, 
« Shew the torn robe and point the bleeding wound! 


« To the vile wretch at that dead hour I go, 
« When aſpics venomous from their coverts creep, 
«& When thougat creates unnumber'd ſcenes of wor, 
“Call home his horrid deeds ! and murder—ilcep ! 


« Retire !”—it ſpoke and inſtantly withdrew ; 

Of Lightning gleam repeated Gates round; 
Much-injur'd Che {ts their murderers' ghoſts Nutte! 
And Pa! s of Thun ler rocs'd the naunted ground! 
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Diſtreſſing ſounds awhile methought J heard, 


When tremblingly advanc'd a ſpectre wan, 


Bending (its hair ſnow-white—ſnow-white its beard) 


Beneath the weight of years, and thus began : 


« Known long to laſt what government has been, 
« Unjuſtly founded on defpotic pow'r ? 
« Of woes beſet the J yrant what a train! 


« Fear and remorſe embitter ev'ry hour: 


« Clearly he proves by arbitrary ſway, 

« His valials dreading even on the throne ! _ 
« That he's the greateſt ſlave whom ſlaves obey! 
E Their liberty infring'd 1! and loſt his own | 


ec But on the realm what countleſs bleſſings wait 
« Where Prince and Subject wholeſome laws reſtrain ! 
« Flows through each member of th' embody'd ſtate 
« Where circulating pow'r ? nor flows in vain : 


ct Methinks I ſee from out the main emerge 
« A precious gem ſet in the filver ſea ! 

« Where yon hcar cliff beats back each ſwelling ſurge, 
“ That happy land! that land of Liberty! 


“Fair Commerce ſmiles along whole ſpreading ſhore, 
« Where Juſtice temper'd with ſweet Mercy's found ; 

« Who.e buſy fails remoteſt realms explore, 

« And whoſe brave ſous for honor are renown'd! 


<« In 
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In whoſe chaſte daughters fair Proportion riſe, 
« Shapes! which the hand of Harmony late drew; 
« Cheeks blooming, ſnowy boſoms, ſparkling eyes, 


* And lips like roſebuds moiſt with morning dew. 


* Around, fee ! what a goodly proſpe ect ſpreads, 
Of rising maſts, large arſenals, tufted woods, 
Proud palaces, grand temples, flowery meads, 
« Mountains, enamell'd lawns, and ſilvery floods! 


4“ Rich is its ſoil, and merciful its clime ! 

« Widefpreading oaks itz verdurous foreſts crown; 
“ On ev'ry hand its graceful villas ſhine, 

And ſungilt waves its valleys float adown | 


1 Freodom chaſte Goddeſs; brighteneth the ſcene ; «: 
ain! Y « Flocks fleecy o'er its hills aſpiring rove ; 
> [| Whilſt 'round their ſides enrich'd with cheerful green, 
« Bellow the herds in many a luſty drove: 


© There the glad farmer views the bearded grain, 
« Waving its golden honors in the air! 
rae There, uncontroul'd, dwells many a happy ſwain, 


« And many a rural nymph reiideth there: 


ore, There tempting Science ſpreads her ev ry charm, 
ound ; 1 There, unreſtrain'd, abideth florid Health; 
There no ſtern Deſpot's Mandates rude alarm, 
d! « The feat alike of Liberty and Wealth! * 
10 | How 
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Where wild'ring Fear, where hopeleſs Grief reſides | “ W. 


(T3473 ö 
« How wanton fits ſhe amid' Nature's ſmiles ! To 
« Her crowded ports how pleaſing to the ſight ! , 

« The Mart of Nations! and the Queen of Iſles! 
« Whoſe whit'ning cliffs can e'en afford delight! 


MWhence ſtriking landſcapes - ſcenes luxuriant riſe ! 
What crouds full happy the ſtreets ſpacious throng 
«* Whilſt domes and tall ſpires ruſh into the ſkies, 


And coaches gilt, and chariots bound along: 


« But oh! theſe Ruins can no bliſs afford, 


See, what a groupe of injur'd ghoſts appear 


« Theſe gloomy Ruins own a Tyrant Lord; «In 
« Stranger | retire, nor longer linger here; 4 
« With downcaſt eyes where lorn Deſpair abides ; « W 


“ Cold is whoſe breaſt like flow'rs that drink the dew! © 


« It ſaid—a deep ſigh heav'd---and then withdrew. 19 2 
What graceful Spectre's That I now behold? “Ful 
A ſilken ſaſh it wears, or ſeems to wear 1] 

On its left ſide a ſword, the hilt of gold; 4“ Poi1 
Which marks theſe Ruins with uncommon care : * 1] 
Or miſtake, *tis in regimentals dreſt; et 
Lace does its hat, where wave gay feathers, bind; ** 

A coſtly gorget glitters on its breaſt, < Hea 


And its hair's ty'd en militaire behind! 


— 


F 
To abject fear a ſtranger, tho? alone, 
With martial air this way appears to walk; 
Tho? long immur'd, loth feeming to be gone, 
And liſt'ning Fancy thinks ihe hears it talk! 


« Bred in the {chool of Mars my father was, 
« Whoſe gallant actions Fontenoy can tell! 
« Where fought he bravely in his country's cauſe, 
« And crown'd with deathleſs Laurels nobly fell! 


« Mine was the lot when Luſtres three were fled, 
« When on my chin ſoft down to riſe began, 


In ſearch of Fame enſanguin'd fields to tread, 


Where many a brave Son has ref:2n'd his breath, 
4 Whoſe Sires have loſt their lives on hoſtile plains z 
« Where ſtalks amid” the ce:u:ms ſurly Death, 
« And Praiſe, mere bubble's, all the Victor gains ! 


« Full long I've borne theſe honorary ſcars, 
« Theſe glocy- yielding ſeams that clearly ſhew, 
“Point out my encounters dire in former wars, 


« The marks receiv'd from many an haughty foe, 


« Yet when theſe moſt alarming ſcenes were o'er, 
When Victory my brow with laurels crown'd; 


Heard was the fpirit-{ti rring drum no more, 
The fife earpiercing, or the trumpet's ſound : 
Ti | „% When 
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„Where Man the Murderer meets the Murderer Man! 


| 
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« When to my cottage I return'd in peace, 
« Far from the field of death, from toil ſevere, 
„In hopes to ſpend my future hours at eaſe, 


« A Deſpot's Mandate reach'd, and brought me here, 


« Within the Baſtile's walls late raz'd, confin'd, 
« Beneath the low roof of a lonely cell, 


« For many a ſlow-pac'd moan I dwelt reſign'd ; 


And by a Ruffian's hand ignobly fell! 


At that dread hour when lions ſcour the plain, 
« Before them death with ſhrieks directs their way; 
« Gaunt wolves, and ſullen tigers in their train, 


“Fill the wild yell, and lead them to their prey: 


« When ſounds diſtreſſing preſs upon the gale, 


« From out its grave when many a pale ghoſt ſteals, 
&« And birds ill-omen'd ſcream along the vale, 


« The wretch unprincipled my power feels | 


* Conftrain'd t acknowledge is th' atrocious deed ; 


« Each ghaſtly wound Ito the Bravo ſhew; 


« Each ghaſtly wound that ſeems afreſh to bleed! 


“ And thus retaliate each barbarous blow! 


& The lily Peace no more his mind ſhall cheer, 
“A gloom deſpondent fh:ll his thoughts controul ; 
« His reſtleſs breaſt a gnawing vulture tear, 


« His conſcience vex, and harrow up his ſoul ? 


4 Wh 


— 


« Who Tartar-like dares, unprovok'd, engage, 
« Whoſe hands with human gore are frequent ſtain'd; "oe 
« Nor tears, nor pray'rs can check his brutal rage, | 
( B Furies nurtur'd, and to Murder train'd ! 1 


1 1 


« To trace each baſe deed perpetrated here, 
( Believe me, Stranger] were an arduous taſk, 
« Refides where Envy link'd with wan Deſpair ! 
© But, ſee, the ghoſt appears in Iron Maſk by 


Near and more near advanc'd the graceful ſhade, =" 
As if inclin'd its Sorrows to reveal 4 

By fancy'd F riendſhip heretofore betray'd, 
Its woes no longer wiſhing to conceal, 


And now methought it ſaid, or ſeem'd to ſay, 
« In yonder clime * wont was I to reſide ; 
„In her cool grots I've frequent ſpent the day, 
* And wander'd oft her lucid ſtreams beſide; 


« Where gilded gondolas catch the buſy gales z Wl 
-6 Stray'd o'er her fields which Ceres ſmiles around, 1 
« Enraptur'd paſs'd thro' her enamell'd vales, e 4 


16 
( And glitt' ring towns with wealth and ſpenfour 416 
„ crown'd: 16 

* Italy. 
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[ « Her verdant hills have rang'd, her ſhady woods, * v 
| « Survey'd the Nar tumultuous in his courſe,  F © 
| The cryſtal ſprings, the celebrated floods, * 

| And trac'd the ſmooth Clitumnus to his ſource ; 1 

{ c Eridanus ſeen thro' meads delightful ſtray, : « W 

| | The much-fam'd Mincio draw his watery ſtore, t 

= | « And Tiber copious in meanders play, | «Ne 
Along the windings of a fruitful ſhore : 5 

4 But alas! long ſince hither was I brought, «On 

« ” 


« Oppos'd it none—none dar'd the reaſon aſk— 
For more than luſtres * eight, diſtracting thought! Stil 


4 Confin'd, and e' en conſtrain'd to wear a—Maſk ! NO 

c The levee grand, the drawing-room's parade, x Off, 
And all the pleaſures of a court deny'd, 3 fi; 

e Spreadeth her charms where many a tempting maid, „Gra 
What boots it to the Great to be ally'd? E 
Bi Long ſince-were all thoſe gay amuſements o'er, Of r 
« Prom thoſe ſweetcenes long ſince was I remov'd, “ R 
The 10% of precious Freedom to deylore, _ Fron 
_« Sever'd from each dear friend, and all I lov'd! „In 


* This priſoner was confined in the caſtle of St. Margaritte, in 
the Iſland of Provence, from about 1661 to 1690; and from 
-thence removed to the Baſtile, where he died. in che year 2704 | 1 


| ED : 4. Wh 


„ 10 

« What tho? I conſtantly was ſerv'd on plate, "hy 
« Tho' much reſpect the well-bred Governor * ſhew'd, 1 

« Who courteouſly vouchſaf d on me to wait, ; | 
And, homage great! uncover'd always ſtood! 


« With my each wifh tho' De St. Mars comply'd, 
« Strove each attendant ſtudiouſly—to pleaſe ; 4 

« Nor —aught I aſk'd was e' er to me deny'd, 
“ Reſided rarely in my boſom Peace 


« On the guitar + tho' frequently I play'd, | 3 
« Tomes oft perus'd with pleaſing Science ſtor'd, 
Still on my mind corroding Sorrow prey'd, 


I a — — —— 1 
—_— 


« Muſic and books but tranſient joys afford! {if 
| . | 6 S 
« Oft, as of Cynthia the unheated beams ti 
« Waving with corn o'er fields their radiance ſhed, ih 
| | 5 | | | , Fo 
WO: Grac'd with their luſtre the tranſlucent ſtreams, | 16 
« Each verdurous hill, and dew-beſpangled mead, 14 
Of midnight at the ſolemn hour I've heard "© 1 
n : 1 5 
d, | © Repeat, woe-wooing choriſter! her tale, 161 
rom my barr'd window, the night-loving bird, Hs 
| 3 16 
« In ſweetly-plaintive notes dong the vale; I 
0 
24 in me : | j 
from * Monſieur de St. Mars. | | 
4 + On which he performed in a very maſterly manner. 
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« Intruding ſighs to check I ftrove in vain, 
« For in deſpite of {tern Philoſophy's frown, 
« 'Tho' well aware *twere uſeleſs to complain, 
« Sighs roſe, and tears faſt low'd my cheeks adown | 


Tears! that awhile afforded me relief! 
« To reſtleſs mortals the Specific giv'n 
&« To free the breaſt from unavailing Grief; 
« A remedy preſcrib'd by indulgent Heav'n ! 


« To theſe lorn Ruins, ſtranger ! bid adieu, 
« Of Melancholy fad theſe haunts forego ; 

« Theſe dreary walks which pleaſure never knew, 
« Conſign'd long ſince to folitary woe: 


« To the fair land of Liberty withdraw, 

Where calm Peace deigns to ſmile the year around ; 
« By ſolid Reaſon fram'd prevails where Law 
« And ſweet Content's uninterrupted found; 


N 1 divine! thou goddeſs heavenly bright! J 
„ "Thy reign eternal bleſſings can ſupply! 

4 Profuſe of Blifs, and pregnant with Delight!” 
It ſpoke —a deep ſigh heav'd—and glided by : 


But fay, kind Shade ! in what much-favour'd clime, 
On what fair ſhore, neath what indulgent ſkies 

Vouchſafes the charmer blithe to paſs her time, 
And grant Bliſs permanent to her votaries? 


Roves 


Ro) 


No 
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Roves ſhe where oft the Muſe her harp has ſtrung, i} 
Renown'd in verſe where ſhady thickets grow, ih 
Where not a mountain rears its head unſung, 6 
Where rivulets pure in heavenly numbers flow ? : | 
Or where no ſprings in murmurs break away, 1 
Where rugged rocks and taſteleſs ſands are found, 1 
No moſs-grown fountains mitigate the day, 1 
But hover faint, and ſickly winds around ? 4 
Sheds where no cinnamon its choice perfumes, 0 
No frankincenſe the air with fragrance fill, 1 
Emblem of Peace! no ſcented olive blooms, _ 10 


— 


Nor tree whence aromatic gum diſtills? 


2”. 22x. 


3 ů — —— _— = 
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No roſes chaſte their ſilken leaves unfold, 

No melons thrive, no tempting orange grows, 
Gliſten no ſhrubs ambroſial ting'd with gold, 

Its fruit delicious nor vine ſpreading ſhews ? 


* — — — — 
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Allay Sal's heat intenſe no gentle ſhow'rs, 
The want of rain no foſtering dew ſupplies, 
No balmy breeze the dreary tract explores, 


No villas gay, no ſcatter'd hamlets riſe! l 
No mauſoleums grand attract the eye, T4 

No domes monaſtic elegant appear, 10 
No richly- gilt ſpires ruth into the ſæy, | it | 


The marks of taſte nor hallow'd pagods bear ? 


K ” 2 — abr} 
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There where are ſeen no verdure- yielding lawns, Tt 
No cedars, oaks, palms, hrs, or waving pines, 1 
No white flocks paſture, browſe no tender fawns, Ne 
Spangled with ſpars nor graceful grotto ſhines ? = 
There, uncontroul'd, where ferine panthers roam, mW 
There where to moan are falſe hyznas heard p 
There where the ſcal'd rhinoceros finds an home, Hu; 
And his prey ſeeks the fincly ſpotted pard ? | | 4 

Dares where the dreadleſs African engage Or 
The Tiger growling o' er the ſunburnt plain; I 
Encounter the fell Lion in his rage, Of 
Or drive him, roaring, to his cave again? 2 
Or does ſhe deign (on * fledges fix'd her car} Reſ 
Through Lapland's dazzling waſtes her courſe to ſteer, | v 
Beneath the guidance of ſome wand'ring ſtar, Paſs 
Drawn o'er ſnows ſpotleſs by ſwift-footed deer? 8 

Or, 
1 
* The Ruſſians travel in ſledges made of the bark of the linden Or x 
tree, lined with thick felt, drawn by rein deer, when the ſnow 1s 0 
| frozen hard enough to bear them. In the internal parts of Ruſſia 
| horſes draw their fledges; and the ledge-way, towards February, The. 
1 becomes ſo well beaten that they erect a kind of coach upon the | \ 
EZ ſledges, in which they may lie at full length, and ſo travel night Fo 


and day wrapt up in good furs, 


r, 
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Thoſe regions ſeek where purl no {ily'ry rills, in 
No plenteous harveſts crown the peaſant's toil, 4 


No gay-green herbage clothes the barren hills, 
Nor culture &er enrich'd the ſteril foil ? 


"Whoſe untaught natives dwell in caverns deep, 


Thoſe dreary wilds among where rough bears prow], 
Huge craggy cliffs ariſe, and mountains ſteep, 


In whoſe lone, icy valleys gaunt welves how| ? 


Or where blithe ſhepherds ſpend their peacefraught days, 
In rural ſports, and wake the paſtoral reed, 

Of Daphne, or of Phillis in the praiſe, 
As 'round the hills their mute companions feed, 


Reſumeth when her ſway the bluſhing morn? 
While zephyrs chaſte along the valleys play, 
| Paſs lightly over fields of golden corn, 
Breathe on each flow'r, and bear their ſweets away! 


Or, blithſome, hunt with ſimple Indian ſwains, 
Who woo in myrtle ſhades their fable loves? 


Or range with Arabs yonder boundleſs plains, 


O'er cool ſavannahs, or thro' citron groves? 


Thee, Goddeſs, thee ! fam'd Albion's fons adore, 
For Patriotiſm, Arts, and Arms renown'd, | 
For innate Courage priz'd, for graceful Lore 
Rever'd, and envy'd by the nations round! 


— — 
—— 
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Tis Liberty that crowns Britannia's Iſle, 
Dis this that makes her furze-clad heaths ſeem bright, 
Her waſtes look gay, her each bleak mountain ſmile, 


And &en her barren rocks afford delight! Y 


Others may pleaſe the fight with tow'ring piles, 
A nicer touch to the ftretch'd canvas give Fe 
Survey their labours with approving ſmiles, 1 
And truſt their Fame will e'en their Works ſurvive; I ITI 


Tis Britain's pride to watch o'er Europe's fate, 


Threaten preſu mptuous Potentates with War; Th 
To hold in balance each contending ſtate, - 8 
And guard her good allies with ſpecial care; Ane 
Commerce too's her's—to her each crouded port, . 
Oer the broad boſom of the pathleſs ſea, LR 
Veſſels ſuperb from climes remote reſort, = 
And ride at anchor in her havens free! Tho 
Deep-laden with Oporto's generous freight, Ly 
Thoſe bulky ſhips, their gainful voyage o'er, See! 
Groans whilſt the ocean *neath the precious weight, W 
In echoing thunder hail the wiſh'd-for ſhore The! 


Ton whit'ning ſails (tho' rapidly they move _ 
Their canvaſs wings outſpread) which ſcarce the eye 

From object gay to object prone to rove, 

Can o'er the convex. of the main eſpy, 


— _— 
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Sails! which the merchants gladly will behold, 0 
Turo“ what vaſt ſeas, from what ſtrange lands the 
come, 4 

Their wavy banners ſtreak'd with orient gold, 1 | 
To bring the growth of diſtant regions home | ; ö 

For us the Ganges takes his winding way, | | 
Known which to run is over golden ſands, ; 


, I Lhbro' ſwarthy nations from the riſing day, a 
Whoſe naked natives hunt o'er ſultry lands; if 
x ** 
Thoſe realms the Nile, and thoſe Euphrates laves, 9 
Satins, ſilks gloſſy, ivory produce! | tht 
And where the Niger rolls its ſunbeat waves, 14 
Gems, gold, and aromatics for our uſe ! 1 
From barren mountains, and eternal ſnows, oe 
Sheddeth where Sol imperfectly his beams, if 1 | 
1 ho? Ruſſian Volga's rapid current flows, | 15 
To Britain's trade not uſeleſs are its ſtreams! "oh | 
dee! at Spithead her royal navy ride, 1 
Waving behold its far-fam'd flag diſplay'd! 
- | | | 
The kingdom's bulwark ! and the ocean's pride! 
Guardian of Commecce ! by the World obey'd! 
mT: 
cad Vol. J. T With 
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With warlike ſtores replete, prepar'd to plough 
Th expanſive boſom of the trackleſs ſeas, 
Red Vengeance hurl on each preſumptuous foe, 
And force them to accept of proffer'd Peace! 


Hark ! what glad ſhouts * the watery plain ſkim o'er, 


See | readily the Tars unfurl each fail, 
Each anchor weigh !—crouds line the ſpreading ſhore, 
Whilſt white-wing'd vellels + ſcud before the gale ! 


The ſilken ftreamers flutter in the breeze, 
All hands aloft, the Boatſwains* whiſtles bring ! 
And while the brave fleet ploughs the furrow'd ſeas, 
Upon the hempen tackle ſhip-boys ing! 


The winds increaſing gracefully convey 
The ſuperb veſſels thro” the vaſt profound ; 


Sage Neptune guards, around them Nereids play, 


And their ſhrill ſhells the Tritons briſkly ſound! 


Smiles from his briny car Oceanus old ! 


The ready crew the favoring gales improve; 
The ſun-bright current flames with waving gold, 
And each broad ſhore, and foreſt ſeems to move! 


On the fleet's preparing to ſail, 
+ Sent out to reconnoitre, 


Jans 


Till Peace prevails, ſweet Union of a ſtate, 


Hang o'er th' aſpiring hills no ſullen clouds, 
Full many a ſweeping ſurge the ſhips? ſides laves ! | 
Good-omen'd birds alight upon the ſhrauds ! q 
From yon tall cliff whilſt Fame her laurels waves ! 


Beneath the lucent ſurface of the brine, | 

With muſic charm'd diſport the finny brood, 
Than precious gems whoſe rich ſcales brighter ſhine, 
Beats whilſt each boſom for his country's good! 


Gloriouſly active be may in its cauſe 

Our Captains brave; nor aught our ſeamen baulk ; 
Merit, and meet each Commodore applauſe ; 

And ev'ry Admiral prove another Hawke *: 


'That to a people ſtrength and ſafety gives ; 
On whom Wealth, Glory, and fair Science wait, 


And by whom favor'd gentle Commerce thrives : 


Bloom ſhall afreſh then our enamell'd plains, 


Our fleecy flocks around ſecurely feed ; 


Sport in each vale our rural nymphs and ſwains, 


F 
| Inſpire new fong, and wake the paſtoral Reed. 4 I, 
wo The late Sir Edward. | | . 
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E L EGT a DEATH. 


By A YOUNG LADY. 


O] Death! fell Tyrant of the human race! 
Whoſe diſmal bonds all Nature's works deface! 
Why brandiſh thus thy ruthleſs ſcythe around 
With threat'ning aſpect ſeeking to-confound ? 
To ſever thoſe attach'd by ev'ry tye, 

And all the pow'rs of human art defy ? 


Oh! ſpare! inexorable Monarch ſpare ! 
Or let me too thy gloomy horrors ſhare ! 
With-hold awhile thy agonizing dart, 

Or elſe transfix it in my bleeding heart! 
Inſatiate Monſter ! e'er thy reign began, 

You glory'd in the hapleſs Fall of Man |! 
Soon as the fatal tidings reach'd thy ear, 
Brought by thy Sire infernal and compeer, 
Whoſe great achievements to affect our ſname 
Had long refounded thro? his dark domain; 
Swiftly from chaos did'ſt thou take thy flight, 
With horrid ſatisfaction and delight, 
To ſummon Mortals to the Realms of Night! 


Buff 


„ $1 
But know, thy dire career muſt ſhortly end, 
And that you often prove a welcome Friend ! 
Within thy filent manſions Sorrow fleeps, 
The Child of Wretchedneſs no longer weeps ;. 
Impervious to the rankling ſhafts of Grief, 
His keen Afflictions find a ſure Relief! 
date lodg'd beyond the reach of earthly care, 
Of mortal apprehenſions, and deſpair. 


Religious precepts muſt our actions guide, 
And root out all the ſeeds of human Pride: 
Of human Pride! alas! the empty ſound, 
What cauſe for human Pride can here be found ? 
Reflect a moment that thou art but duſt ! 
Reflect on whom alone you ought to truſt | 
To whom all hopes of future bliſs you owe, 


From whom all Goodneſs, all Perfections flow, 


| As well as ev'ry Blefling here below! 


Tis truths like theſe muſt reconcile our fate, 
And qualify us for a purer ſtate; 
Awaken proſpects Death cannot annoy, 
Where Immortality ſhall crown our joy; 
And to complete our happineſs above, 
Eternal Reſidence with thoſe we love! 
With thoſe by Nature link'd in many a tye, 
Or mutual Sympathy hath taught to ſigh! 


Bull 


But 
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But oh! remember =thoughtleſs, gay, and vain, 6 
The ſtroke that puts an end to mortal pain, 8 
Conſigns to everlaſting Bliſs, or W oe, Ar 
The ſtill- exiſting ſource from which our actions flow. 
OPHELIA, 
Tt 
| = 1 
3 An 
Mr. J. LR cs COUNTRY NIGHT PIECE *, | * 
Attempted in Verſe, 12 
P At 
5 3 I 
Night, ſable Goddeſs, from her ebon throne, 
In rayleſs majeſty, now ſtretches forth But 
Her leaden ſceptre o'er a ſlumb'ring world. A 
Silence how dead, and Dafkneſs how profound ! 5 
N or eye, nor liſt'ning ear, an object finds: | The 
. Creation ſleeps.— Tis as the general pulſe T 
[| Of Life ſtood ſtill, and N ature made a pauſe, TY 
| | | An. awful pauſe prophetic of her End. | And 
| | Youne, on Life, Death aud Immortality, I. 18, &c, O 
genen. To |} 


- QTRUCE has yon Timepiece + Twelve how ſtill f The 
Ho ſolemn is this Midnight Hour! 


Sound no ſoft bleatings o'er the plains, „ 
No ſongſters warble in the bow'r! Whill 
W | On 
See County Magazing for October 1789, page 295. r in 
The village clock. | | | | Cir 


Y The 
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The gentle breeze is even huſh'd, 
Kindly, which lately Day's face fann'd, 
And bury'd lies in th' arms of Sleep 
All Nature, touch'd by Morpheus' wand, 


The joyful prattlings and the ſports 
Of playful children too are o'er ; 
And of the noiſy town is heard 
The din tumultuous no more, 


At this late hour no human voice 
Is heard, nor human face is ſeen, 


But all is undiſtinguiſh'd Darkneſs, | F 
And cattle ſlumber on the green, 4 


The truſty centinel the dog 

To yelp is at a diſtance heard, 

And frequently ſcreams ominous 
- | Of night the ſolitary bird, 


To his beſpotted hooded mate, 
5 As warily he paſſes o'er 18 
1 The aged oak, or yew tree ſcath'd, 


Or ruins of yon mould' ring tow'r ; 


hilt midſt the melancholy gloom if 
On ſome tottering turret ſits, 
r in purſuit of prey in ſilent | 
Circles, the fable-wing'd bat flits. | | | 


The 


E 08 3 

Tn all the various glowing colours 
Of Nature's pencil beautifully 

Painted, of Moths or butterflies 
Nocturnal, a variety 


Have quitted now their dormitories 
Diurnal; of the evening air 
Jo taſte the coolneſs, and to ſport 
In the beam of Cynthia fair! 


Their moſt inveterate enemies 


(Safe, ſaſe hour this) are now withdrawn; 
The buſy plumy depredators 


Are gone to reſt until the dawn. 


Thus of the day and night each hour, 
Thus with life buſtles ev'ry ſeaſon, 
And certainly to favor'd man, | 
To man alone endow'd with reaſon, 


The moſt convincing proof affords 

Of the extenſive boundleſs pow'r 

Of the omnipotent Creator, 
Th' alwiſe God whom we adore. 


Hark ! hark! what ſudden noiſe is that 


(c The moon whilſt many a vapor ſhrouds) 
Which on the ear, unwelcome, breaks, 


And ſeems to come from yonder clouds? 


— 
8 — A —— 
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Again the plaintive notes diſturb 


(Again the mournful ſounds J hear) 


The ſilence deep, of peaceful night, 
And much alarm the liſtening ear! 


It is moſt ſurely the night-hawk, 


Or as ſome call it of the night 


The raven hoarſe, wheeling on high, 


Among the clouds, its duſky flight. 


At this dead hour each noiſe alarms, 
And on the timid fancy play, 


Without a doubt, more powerfully | 


Ia in the open blaze of Cay - 


So, when health florid | in our veins 


Sports, and we thoughtleſs baſking lie 


Waſting each precious moment in 


The ſunſhine of proſperity, 


We are too ready to forget 


(Poor mortals, ever in the wrong) 


The mighty things which to our peace, 


Our everlaiting peace belong; 


Till big with fears affliction comes, 
And draws her gloomy, ſable veil 
er the deluſive pleaſures which 


Vol. I. - ob 


Gleam'd on our minds; and proves them frail 
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Our gewgaw toys we'd then reſign, 
Gladly from this vain world remove, 


Part with each tranſient joy below, 
To taſte of laſting Bliſs above. 


O! how unruffled ! how ſerene 

At this ſtill ſolemn hour, the mind! 
How undiſturb'd the-ſpirits glide 
Thro? ev'ry nice-fram'd duct we find! 


Fair Reaſon now her pow'r diſplays, 
Fair Reaſon now reſumes her throne, 
Whilſt each idea light flies off, 
And leaves the thinking Soul alone ! 


Now is the time for Thought ſedate 
( The buſy cares of day are o'er) 
Againſt the follies of the world, 

The ſable-robe'd Night ſhuts the door.z 


And an awful ſeriouſneſs, 
And a tranquility-of mind 
Inſpires =ſuch a ſeriouſneſs _ 
And ſuch tranquility to find, 


As in the giddy rounds of vice 


— 


We ne'er can hope to meet with, where 


Allurements ſenſual invite, | 
And pleaſure ſpreadeth many a ſuare, 


And 


For cool reflection no time! 


„ 
And conducts th' unhappy votaries, 
Not, not to laſting ſcenes of bliſs, 
Or happineſs moſt permanent, 
(For pleaſure leadeth them amiſs) 


But ſurely to delicious Ruin! 
To certain Death the good, the wiſe, 
Thoſe who are really Virtue's friends, 
Th' abandon'd profligates deſpiſe. 


Tho' gloomy Darkneſs long has veil'd 
Th' horizon 'round, and the ſtars are . F: 
(Thoſe twinkling orbs of heav'n !) mufff'd . 
In clouds, methinks, I here and there = 


Among the houſes a faint light 
Now gleaming from the windows ſee WW: 
Of the blithe lovers of good cheer, $4 
Of thoſe fond of feſtivity, 


Who drown the buſy cares of liſe 
In liberal draughts of flowing bowls,. 
And. ſpend their days in wanton mirth, 
Regardleſs of their precious ſouls | NY I 


| Theſe men of falſe politeneſs are 
In pleaſure ſenſual abſorb'd, 
And only make this earth their care ns 
U-'2 Chain'd 0 


(| 
| 
: 
' 
* 
! 
! 
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Chain'd to the world their fetters hug, 
And loſt in the intricate maze 
Of luxury and carnality, 
They negligently paſs their days ! 


Their daily rounds of ſelf-indulgence, 
Of lewd intemperance let them run, 
They happy ſeem—this world is theirs! 

The next they never think upon! 


Let them within the flowery paths 
Of pleaſure tread, and ev'ry night 


Drink, rant, and fatiate each ſenſe, 


They're of their wiſhes at the height! 


The preſent moment's all their boaſt, 
And that curs'd demon, Pleaſure fly, 
Throws a ſhade o'er the proſpect fair 
That leads unto futurity ! 


Thus the gay ſons of Diſfipation 
And Pleaſure their days uſeleſs ſpend, 


Regardlets of the time they waſte, 


And inattentive to their end! 


008 to catch each tranſient gale 


Of flecting opportunity, 
That offers to its votaries vain 


A pleaſure tho but momentary ; 


Unmindſul 


l 


A 


1 
Unmindful of the purpoſe grand 
Of human life, attended to 
If properly, which would conduct 
Them ſafely and ſerenely through 


All the intricate labyrinths 

Of this ſcene mutable and vain ; 
To realms of everlaſting Bliſs, 

A ſtate where joys eternal reign! 


o 
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A Tribute to the Memory of TRAY, 
The Writer's favorite Dog. 


True to his maſter—generous and brave, 
His Friend, Companion, not his Save, 


Fond without fawning 


GRAVEs's Epitaph on Capt. Thickneſle” s Dog, 
Sn ne, 


THO known to boaſt are wavering mankind 
Of Friendthip pure, and Gratitude divine, 


uch virtues we in them but rarely find 


Which late, poor Tray ! conſpicuouſly were thine. 


| d ful 


ind tho' thou'rt gone for ever from my ſight, 


| Still in my breaſt thy image will I bear; 


ove will to me a ſource of chaſte delight 
Thy Friendihip firm, thy Gratitude ſincere. 
Car 


Can forget, my favourite dog! how mute, 
Without a ſigh I never think upon it, 


Thou'ſt fate when for a rhime I've been put to't, 1 
Or wrote a Monody, or penn'd a Sonnet? 
Can I forget how oft with thee I ſtray'd, 2 
Shrill while the lark ſung at the twilight dawn, | 1 
Thro' the fair walks which thoſe firs ſtately ſhade * 
The dewbeſprinkled mead, or roſcid lawn? 
Full well J recollect when Phœbus' beams ; 
Intenſely glow'd, and not of air a breath _ "N | 
Ruffled the ſilver ſurface of the ſtreams, 7 
With thee I've loung'd yon gloomy pines beneath; 
The ſhrubbery or ſought, or umbroſe bow'r E 
Or the ſide ſunleſs of the verdant down; n 1 
Or, unappall'd, climb'd of at noon the hour, ö G 
Thoſe hanging cliffs which yellow beech trees crown : 
Sooth'd with the night bird's ſweetly-plaintive ſtrains, | : 
; 1 
Her ſilver rays when Cynthia ſpread around, be 


Frequently croſs'd Antona's level plains, Et 

And many a furlong paſs'd o'er furrow'd ground; | © 

Wont were we thro yon avenue to run, „„ 
Roll'd while the wanton waves along the ſhore ; 

But ah ! poor Tray ! thy thread of life is ſpun, 
And thy each mirth-creating frolic o'er, 


( 159 } 

In early youth brave Cato * thee approv'd, 
Benignly cheriſh'd thy increaſing fame; 

By generous Tiger * thou wert much belov'd, 
And thy good acts thy Prince * does oft proclaim! 


He who from no diſgraceful lineage ſpi uns, 
Frequent that ſtood. forth has in Henor's cauſe, 

Hector *, deſert knew did to thee belong, | 
And juſtly. yields the tribute of applauſe. 


He, who has many a battle. fairly won, 
Rough- coated Neptune *, from Norwegian coaſt, 
In thy choice liſt conſpicuouſly thone, 
And wails-thee Tray, his old companion loſt. 


wy 
4 


e too, rever'd whoſe deeds heroic are, 
a | NE Ys 7 | 
| Cxfar*, thy worth'sdetermin'd-to defend, 
: | | * . 
Czfr ! who wont thy friendſhip was to ſhare, 


Gone tho' thou art, reſpecteth his friend! 
own | | 


The freeborn Lien * with benevolence fraught, 
| The coward's foe to thee duc homage paid; 
; 4 he valiant Pompey * too thy favor ſought, 
{ Eſteem'd thee living, and lame::its thee dead. 


ns, 


* Tray's particular acquaintance, 


il oe Kong 
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Abe thy friends no dirty dog appears, | 
Found nor are ſuch whom danger ſoon appalls ; 


Nor thoſe with ſtumpy tails, and cloſe-cropp'd ears, 
Daily that ſeen are under butchers? ſtalls : 


Fierce as yon Deſpot * bellowing o'er the plain 
(Theirs are revenge dark-brow'd and malice fell) 

Or triple-headed dog + that poets feign 
Guarded in days of yore the gates of hell, 


Rancour, Tray, never appertain'd to thee, 
No mean ſuſpicion e'er diſgrac'd thy brow; 


Of temper open, generous, and free, 


Thy each opponent mult confeſs wert thou. 


Thou did'ſt diſguiſe contemptuoully treat, 


What thou wer't not diſdain did'{t thou to ſeem ! . 
Thy heart was noble and thy proweſs great, 
Virtues ! which ever muſt the good eſteem, 


Revenge malign ne'er harbour'd in thy breaſt, 


The boaſtive Ranger knew thy ſpirit well; 


Preſum'd with thee who lately to conteſt, 


But deadly wounded in the conteſt fell T. 


* The bull. 
Cerberus. 
2 Tray fought and beat Ranger, who died of his wounds. 


I 


Perſidious, 


TT 53 
Perfidious Snap acknowledge muſt thy worth, 
Who for affronts premeditated ru'd ; | 
Repeated inſults call'd thy bravery forth, 
Thou fought'ſt and left him welt'ring in his blood, 


Alike Turk arrogantly thee defy'd, 
Nobly by thee whole arrogance were borne ; 
The more to gall his deipicable pride, 
The low-bred Puppy did'ſt thou treat with ſcorn, 


In an attempt to quell a dang'rous fray, 

The gallant Towzer was conſtrain'd to yield, 
Not long agg, to thee more gallant Tray, | 
And well nigh breathleſs carry'd off the field *, | 


I Courage innate ſuch valorous deeds proclaim, 
Impreſſions in thy favor ſtamp moſt ſtrong 
On each breaſt feeling; keep alive thy fame, if 
And of looſe envy curb the viperous tongue! 114 


Paſs'd ſmoothly off has many a ſpring ſerene, 
Full many a ſummer fled on wings of down; 

Glide by full many an autumn have we ſeen, 

And firmly met the rimy winter's frown; Wi 


* Houndwell. 


Vol. I. X - When 
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„ 
When Nature's God ſends forth the ſurly ſtorm, 
Bids the fierce winds the trackleſs ocean ſweep, 


Andbinds, while driving wrecks the ſeas deform, 
In fetters cryſtalline the rivers deep: 


Supremely wiſe ! ſupremely good!] who throws 1 

With hand unſparing o'er the teeming field, 

From clouds immenſely ſwoln, the fleecy ſnows, E 
The ſhooting-corn from northern blaſts to ſhield : 


In this ſharp ſeaſon ventur'd we abroad | D 
(Health and Content make ſmooth the rougheſt way ) 
When ſcarce a carriage rumbled o'er the road G, 


From the bleak morning to the cloſe of day : 


While meanly ſhrinking from its ſhort-liv'd ire, J. 
On carpet ſoft in loom Wiltonian wrought, ( 
Spot * timid ſlept before the parlor fire, By 
By ſloth degraded, and with ſurquedry fraught! 6 
Can ] forget (the fact's but little known) The 
That a vile footpad not long ſince aſſail'd I! 
Thy maſter on yon heath with furze o'ergrown, And 
O'er whom, I fear, the robber had prevail d. 77 


Another of-the writer's dogs. 


ay, 


Had] 


Clearly thy zeal for Freedom did'ſt thou prove, 


The Bard who dares thy virtuous acts avow, 


i 
Had'ſt thou not lent, brave Tray! thy well- tim'd aid, 


Thy courage calm impreſt him with diſmay; 
Thou mad'ſt the ſturdy ſurling fore afraid, 
Who, thee t'encounter dreading, ſneak'd away: 


In England born wert thou] in England bred! 
Moſt firmly rivet thy wrong'd Maſter's love 
Who priz'd thee living, and reveres thee dead. 


Depreciate dare ſhould any of Pert's & race 
Thy generous deeds, or thee e'er diſeſteem, 


| Grow meanly jealous of thy well- earn' d praiſe, 


Such muſt fair reaſon. worthleſs puppies deem 


Or ſhould ſome creamfae'd Cur, to cenſure prone, 
(Since on Deſert mean Envy's doom'd to wait) 

By Indulgence ſpoil'd, with Pride o'erweening twoln, oi 
Of thee Tray ſcoffingly preſume to prate z "= 


Shall the fleek Slanderer's want of worth proclaim ; 
And treat with juſt contempt each ſnarling foe = 


That ſecks to ſully thy unblemiſh'd fame. = þ 


* A thorough-pac'd babbler: ; 


A 2 Jime 
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( 164 ) 
Time fweetly paſs'd when Spring its charms diſplay'd, 
The fertile fields when golden corn wav'd oer; 
Yon banks along in Autumn when we ftray'd, 
But thoſe hours, peacefraught, are alas! no more 


— 


Blithſome no mote together ſhall we rove 
O'er the dewſpangled mead at break of day, 
Range nor the roſcid lawn, nor pace the grove, 


Shrill warbles while the lark his matin lay; 


Lounge nor beneath, when Phoebus throws around 
His beams, and with unrivall'd luftre ſhines, 
When not a breath of air to ruffle's found 
The ſtreamlet's ſurface, yonder gloomy pines ; 


Thoſe hoary cliffs nor climb which beach trees crown, 
The ſhady ſhrubbery ſeek, nor umbroſe bow'r, 

Nor the ſide ſunleſs of the verdant down, 
With our choice friends * at Mid-day's ſultry hour; 


Nor croſs, to gliſten when chaſte Cynthia deigns, 
Sparkle when dewdrops on the ſpiry graſs, 

And Philomela ſings, the level plains, 
Nor o'er the viſcid glebe deepfurrow'd pals ; 


* Health and Content. 


Run 


Run 


. 
Nun nor betwixt thoſe ranks of ſtately trees, 
Roll while the wanton waves along the ſhore, 
Which, tho' fo pleaſing late, ſurceaſe to pleaſe, 
Since my long-try'd my faithful friend's no more. 


Ah ! what avails thy coat of glofly jet, 
By Nature's hand with curious curls o'eripread ? 
Fhine ears which ſwept the dew? thy ſnow-waite feet? 
Thine eyes late ſparkling, or thy frizzled head ? 


Thy noſe ſagacious winding from afar 
The rabbit ſportive in the warren free, 
Or mazy track unravelling of the hare, 
The down e o'er, or verdurous lee ? 


Thy crateful ſenſe of favors to thee en 


Ihe qualities engaging that were thine, 
And thy rare talents to deſcribe, I own, 
Juſtiy demand an abler pen than mine. 


Oh! had'ſt thou, Tray, a little longer liv'd, 

Thy Maſter in a piteous plight thou'dit ſeen ; 
For whoſe misfortune thou had'ſt ſorely griev'd, 
| Deeply for whoſe miſhap afflicted been; 


No Summer friend, no Paraſite wert thou, 
Thou wouid'{t have borne in all his woes a part; 


[Thou would'ſt have ſought to eaſe each painful throe, 


Each poignant throbbing of his aching heart : 
Unſeign'dly 


Unfeizn'dly {trove to mitigate his grief, 
Diſpel, that preyeth on his mind, the gloom ; 
Vielded, by thy aſſiduous care, Relief, 


Around thy vault while fragrant flow'rets blow, 


Faſt by the ſpot where wailful willows grow, 
For thee in dew each morn, each eve ſhall weep ; 


And when retires Sol fainty to repoſe, 
Shall he thy fate who wails with grief ſincere, | 
As o'er thy grave her beams the pale moon throws, 
Sprinkle the ſod with many a pearly tear? 


Vet will inadequate the Tribute be, 
Since well I know in the late dangerous ſtriſe, 


*T were chiefly owing, valorous Tray! to thee, 
Of thy wrong'd Maſter was preſerv'd the life, 


What tho? no- coſtly cenotaph be thine, 

No bays, no laurels, emblems of deſert, 

Thy briar-bound hilloc, daiſy-crown'd, intwine,, 
Stamp'd is thy merit on each feeling heart! 


And brought, e're now, his wand'ring ſpirits homes 


The turf beneath which thou art doom'd to ſleep, 


7 — * . IR. of 
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Tho thy rare qualities no ſage * has ſhevyn, 
Moſt ciegantly carv'd t' increaſe his fame 
No ſtatuary thy effigy in ſtone; 
Deſign'd by Weſt no portrait can'{t thou claim; 


No Epitaph with winning Flattery fraught 
(To the dead aught can empty praiſe avail ?) 
In marble by judicious Hookey wrought, 
Laſt ſhall thy worth when ſuch memorials fail! 


The high-rais'd arch, the grandly-ſoulptor'd tomb, 
The breathing buſt, the pyramid ſublime, 
The ſpire aſpiring, and each ſwelling dome, 

Feel muſt the weighty hand of envious Time! 


But innate Goodneſs, ſuch its permanent pow'r 


; 


(And, ſure, ſuch Goodneſs late pertain'd to Tray) 


| Shine ſhall when yonder planets beam no more, 


And ruthleſs Time itſelf is ſwept away; 


| And if, my friend, tho thou'rt depriv'd of breath, 


The Muſe propitious does aright divine, 


Live ſhall thy deathleſs Fame in ſpite of death, 


Which ne'er eclipſe ſhall ſuch deſert as thine ! 
*® Hiſtorian, 


Nay, 


Nay, to compenſe for thy juſt conduct here, 
Tho' now thou ſleepeſt in a clay-cold cell, 


Hap'ly may'ſt thou become a radiant ſtar, : 
And yon bright orb“ in brilliancy excel 
The BARD's 
_ . A 
ADDRESS to his OLD RUFFLED SHIRT. | © 
HETHER, to which thou once pertain'd, the bale 
Brought were from valleys mantled o'er with 1 
ſnows; | 
Or where Sol's luſtre darting rays prevail, Di] 
And o'er hard ſands the — Tinto + flows; 
Or renown'd Indus ſpreads his copious tide, 'Ye 
| 5 5 0 
Which many a ſhelly ſhore, meand'ring, laves; fk 
Or of the Rhine the gliſtening waters glide, Sen 
Or the rough Volga rolls its noiſy waves; 8 
Vouchſafeth or the rapid Spey to ſtray, Sine 
Or, 'neath the influence of a warmer ſun, 1 


The ſilvery Seine purſues its winding way; 
Or proudly flows the famous Rubicon; 


* Sirius. | 

+ The cualities of this river are very extraordinary =it riſes in 

Siera Morena, and empties itſelf into the Mediterranean near 

_ Hur 12, having the name of Tinto given it from the tinge of its 

waters, which are as yellow as a topaz, hardening the ſand, and 
Petrifying it in a moſt ſurpriſing manner. 


Or — 


'( 169 ) 


Or from Hibernia, whoſe whit'ning fails 


By Heav'n protected]! ſwept the main fea o'er, 
Bent on fair Commerce, and with favoring gales 
Reach'd the fam'd Thames, or fair Antona's ſhore, 


*T were to ſmall purpoſe to record in rhime; 
Fairly thou'ſt done thy duty, I allow, 

And molt ſeverely treated been by Time, 
Tho! work'd by lovely Laura's hand wert thou! 


Thee when I wore, I recollect full well, 


Than luſtres two tho' longer *tis ago, 


Sipp'd have I tea with many a blooming belle, 


And coffee drank with many a powder'd beau; 


| Þ Yet ceaſe to wonder that thus bare thou'rt worn, 


80 ſtrangely alter'd from thy priſtine ſtate, 


Sever'd thy threads, and thy each ruffle torn, 
Since Beauty's ſelf has lately bow'd to Fate! 


Since the ſweet charmer, with unrivall'd ſkill, 


Theſe wreathy ſprigs, theſe matchleſs flow'rs whe 
wrought, 


7 And faſhion'd thy once faſhionable frill, 


es in 


near 


and 


With flow'rs and ſprigs molt elegantly fraught, 


Bade has a long farewell to all the toys, 


or real bliſs, for never ceaſing j joys, 


f The glitt' ring gewgaws which the world ſupplies, 


In beatific realms beyond the ſkies, 


( 190 
E'en Envy muſt admit, not long ago 

I' attract the notice * of the Fair *twere thine”! | 
When num'rous friends reſpe& were won't to ſhew, 


And ev'ry joy content affords was mine | 


A little while, and all our cares may ceaſe |! 
This gloom diſperſe ! then why ſhould we deſpair * | 
Fancy ſtill whiſpers that “at hand is peace!“ 
And ſoothing Hope “ to-morrow will be fair!“ - 


For, ſadly wrong'd, enough of private woe, 
Enough, moſt ſure, of deep dittreſs I've known, = 
The ſtrange viciſſitude of things below! 
But we muſt bear, and not our fate bemoan |! * F 


Perhaps thro? thee I may obtain relief, 

And paſs in pleafing thought each future day; | 1 

Thine the kind office be t' aſſuage my grief, 
And the rough current of Affliction ſtay: 


For of more value than thou yet haſt been, 

My Boſom Friend! to think 'm much inclin'd 
in Shortly thou'lt prove, when ſhifted 1s the ſcene, 
I And from yon clacking mill + thou com'ſt refin'd, 


'S Alluding to the extraordinary work on the ruffles, Lc. 


 +.On the eſtate of Portal, Eſq; at Freclolk, ane where 
be paper for bank notes is made. | 


ere 


Te 


6 
To paper more than wafer thin tranſmew'd,. 
When many a bank note ſhall of thee be made, 
O! with what ſatisfaction thou'lt be view'd! 
Priz'd by the Peerage ! and eſteem'd in Trade! 


Careſs'd extremely by the cautious Old; 
Thy worth ſhall e' en the pious Prieſt allow 


Tho' light as air, thou'lt paſs for ſterling gold ! 


And grace with ſmiles the ſordid Worldling's brow : 


With grateful joy the debtor's breaſt inſpire; 


The mind unburthen, fraught with wild'ring fear; 
Preſerve from ruin many a worthy fire, > 
And wipe from off the widow's cheek the tear | 


To each deſerving youth thy aid extend | 

May each unblemiſh'd maid thy bounty ſhare, 

In thee meek Virtue find a conſtant friend, 
And Merit's fons be thy peculiar care. 


The keen- ey d Stateſman in ſome future hour, 


And the fond Lover ihall thy influence prove | 
Frankly confeſs thy wonder-working pow'r 
The Monarch's Minion ! and the Youth in Love! 


Of the plain Nymph thou'lt each defect conceal ! 


Yhe flatt'ring Courtier thy deſert ſhall own 1! 
Courteouſly treat thee, the bewitching belle, 
And eben by Kings reſpect to thee be ſhewn 1 
; i The. 


— — . — — 9 ' 


( 1B ) 
The Merchant thee to current coin prefer; 
The lawyer thee moſt wifhfully behold! 
Thou wilt on thouſands happineſs confer ! 
And prove in Commerce of more uſe than Gold! 


— 
5 > 
UL. 


Permit me ſhould unerring Heav'n to live 
"Thoſe happy hours, thoſe halcyon days to ſee, 
A little of thy Wealth, I truſt, thou'lt give | 
To make more eaſy Life's decline to me : 


Then in ſome ſtraw-crown'd cot would I reſide, 
Beneath thoſe hills their flocks where ſhepherds tend, 
' Faſt by where Avon's lucent waters glide, 
Well pleas'd to find in thee a—real Friend : 


There, in my narrow ſphere, ſecure at ea e, 

Far from the town's tumultuous din remain, 

The Guide to Good, th* Encourager of Peace, 
And the firm Friend of ev'ry virtuous ſwain. 


No tow'ring thoughts ſhould e'er engage my breaſt, 
No greater boon thenceforward would I crave, 
But in my little cove contented reſt, f 
Tüll ſome kind gale ſhould waft me to the— Grave. 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUMEs 


99 


TUBSCKETBERKS, 
AMYATT Jas. Fd. 


Andrews Simon 
Andrews Thomas 
Amor William 
Adams Mrs 


Alliſon John 


Aſhe Robert, Rev. 
Addiſon Edward 
Archer Iſaac 


Andrews Miſs 


Andrews Dummer, Eſq 


Andrews Mrs 55 
Andrews Wm. (Portſmouth) 


Bernard Peter 6 books 
Ballard Robt. Eſq. 
Brice Mrs 


Bayard Col. 
Betteſworth Mrs 
Bernard I homas 
Budden Miſs 
Bretun Miſs 
Baynes Capt. 
Blount Sam. Eſg 
Bell John 

Briſſault William 
Baril Bercher, Eſq 
Breton Frederick, Efq. 


Burnaby Lady 


Barnouin Rev. Mr 
Budden John 


Bernard William 


Bernard Colſon 
Beare Mils 
Brimyard 


S UBSCRUBERK SS. 
Brimyard Joſiah 
Bridger Mats 
Brookman Thomas 
Eiſhop Joſeph, Eſq 
Binſteed George 
Briſtow W lam, Eſq 
Bourne Richard 
Bower George 
Beare Thomas 
Burge William 
Burdett John, Eſq 
Baker Richard 
Bernard Joſeph VI 
Brown Mrs 4 books 
Bagnell Mrs 
Budd Henry 
Barton Robert, Elq 
Bernard Thomas (N.] 
Band John 
Bradby John 
Barton Mr 
Barnes John 
Biggs George 
Burgeſs John 
Bradby James, Eſq 
Bellows Robert | 


Calvert Mrs 
Collins John, Sir 
Conder joſeph 
Calhoun 1 homas Gunſtone 
Coleman Mrs 
Collins Rev. Mr 
Cuſhen John 
Cuſhen Edward 
Coombes Robert 
Cloſſon Joſiah 
Cutler 


SUBSCRIBERS. 


Cutler Joſeph _ 
Chiddell Thomas 
Cooke Edward 
Carpenter William 
Cooke john 
Cole Miss 
Cotterell Chafles 
Cager Mrs 
Coyde Mrs 
Carr Mr | 
Collins James | 
Curry Thomas, Eſq 2 books 
Callaway Roger 5 
Channel John 
Covey Joteph 
Coſter James, Eſq 
Clarke Benjamin 
Cunningham Alexander 12 books 


D' Auvergne General 
Deal Robert 
Luſautoy Charles 
Daniell Richard 
Durell Mrs | 
De Carteret Nicholas | 
Dacomb Mrs | 
Downer Miſs | 
Dexter Thomas | 
Dickſon Thomas, Eſq 

Daman William 3 books 
Day. Mrs — 
Dorſet John | 
Donkin William 
Damerum Thomas 
Drew William _ 
Dibden. Miſs 


— — — 


(| 


13 
1 
[ 
/ 
| 


ai, = ow .0> 


FFF _—— * * 
i SUBSCRIBERS. 


Ewer Philemon, Eſq 


Eversfield Mrs 


Eldridge T homas 
Ewer Mr 
Eccott Miſs 


Fitzhugh Valentine, Eſq 
Foſter Capt. 
Fay John 


Foyle Mrs 

Foyle George, Eſq 

F hugh William, Eg 
Fleming John, E1q 
Fox John. 
Freeman John 

Fyler Samuel, Eſq. 
Fitzhugh Valentine (jun.) Ed 
F leteder Rev. Mr. 
Fletcher Harriſon 
Faithful William (jun.) 


Gunthorpe William, Eſq 
_ Giffard ——;,, Eq. 


Galpine Iſaac 


Gleed Thomas 
George Richard 


Guillaume Thomas, Eſq 


Goodman Benjamin 


Godmond James 
Garnſey William 
Grove William 
Goodman Mrs * 


Greaves Miſs 


Gully Miſs 
Gunner William 
Gater Jacob 


Godfrey Mr 


— — öh— — — —p — —— 


: Cxrierian 


1 
. 
5 
1 
5 
7 
K. 
+ 
% 
[2 
** 
2 
5 
&7 
: 
7 
1 


135 


„ 
* 
wg 
. 
2 
+ 
% 
7 
* 
3 
7 
+ 
% 


& 


Harveſt Rev. Mr 


— — —— — — — 


SUBSCRIBERS. 


Grierſon Samuel, Eſq 
Garrett Daniel, Eſq 6 books 
Grigg Mr 

Grant Mr 

Greetham M. 


Greetham Charles 


Godden G. 
Gaſelee Mr 
Gauntlett Miſs 5 
Gauntlett Rev. Mr 
Green Harry 


Hamilton the honorable Mrs 
Haynes Goater Andrew, Elq 


Hunt James 
Hunt John ; 
Heywood Colonel 
Hart Mrs 
Hockley John Rev. 
 Hookey Mrs 
Hackett M. D. 
Hilgrove Clement, Eſq 


| Haſlock John 


Huntingford Doctor Rev. Wardey 
of Wincheſter College | 
Harris John 


Howard Richard 


Hart Miſs 
Horn Edward, Eſq 
Harriſon Mrs 
Hayles Edward 
Hopkins Mits 


Hockley i homas 


Hebert Gideon, Eſq 


Burſt Joſeph _ 
Hookey Ann 
5 2 Harriſon 


"IV 
n 


SUBSCRIBERS, 
Harriſon Samuel, Eſq 

Hollis William | A 
Holmes Richard 2 books 
Hedges John, Efq 
Hollis John, Liq 
Huiſh John e 
Hunt John (jun.) 
Holloway Richard 
Holloway Bryant 


Irvine Alexander, Eſq 
Johns Benjamin 
Jones Edwin 
Jerratt, John, Eſq. 
Jarvis John ( jun.) 
Jacobs Richard 


Kent Rev. Mr | 

_ Kingſbury William Rev. 

King Richard Sir 

King — Eſq. 

Kellow Hugh 

Kinggett William 
Knight John 

Knott Charles 


Lilly Edward, Eſq 
Lintott Miſs | 
Lawrence Harry, Eſq 
Lomer William 
Lintott John 3 
Le Marchant ——— Eſg 
Langford Miſs 

Leſueur Miſs 

Le Gay Mrs 

Lawrence John 


Lowder Mrs 


Light 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Light Richard 

Lucas Edward 

Lambert Miſs 

Luke Thomas Capt, 

Lintott William 

Le Craſs Noah, Eſq 

Lewin Thomas, Eſq RO 

Lys Mr 2 books 

Lefeuvre Mr 

Long Mrs 

Langar Joſeph Capt. 

Legg John, Market Lavington, 
Wilts, Author of a Diſcourſe on 
the Emigration of Britiſh Birds ; 
A new Treatiſe on the Art of 
Grafting and Inoculation; Me- 
ditations on Life, Death, Judge- 
ment, and Immortality, &c. & c. 


85 3 books 
Legg Rev. Mr 
Legg Richard 

Legg Elizabeth Mits 


Moody Thomas, Eſq 
Mears Thomas 
Macklin Mrs 
Mackie John, M. D. 
Montford Lady 
Mobbs James 
Miles Thomas 
Moody William 
Morton Robert 
M.ullins John 
Martin John 
Miller Samuel 
Monckton John, Eſq 
Moſes Mrs | 
£4 Mackett 


Poore John 
Pitt Mrs 


Peers James, Eſq 
Patton Mrs 
Pittman Robert 


*UBSCRIBERS. 
Mackett Charles, Eſq 


 Mawhood Mrs 
Muzzell John 


Murray Mrs 

Maiden Capt, 

Maſon Thomas, Eſq 

Morſe John 

Middleton Mrs 

Miſſing John, Eſq Z books 
Miller Mir 


Moore John 


Marett Charles Maſter 


NS Thomas, Eſq. 
Newell Mrs 


North Mr 


 Nowlan John 


Newman Charles 


Ottley Miſs 
Ogle Capt. | 
Oſbaldiſton Miſs 


Peyton Yelverton Sir, Bart. 
Price Richard | 


Pullem Henry 
Pipon Thomas, Eſq 
Pipon Miſs 


Pitt Frederick George, Eſq 
Parſons Mr 


Rolleſtone Mrs 


e od ALAS FA & 
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 Rolleſtone 


$UBSCRIBERS. 


Rolleſtone Samuel, Eſq 
Ridding Mrs 

Robbins John, Eſq 

Reade Tiggall Samuel 
Rogers William 

Rogers Thomas 

Reed john | 

Ridett James | \ 
Robinſon Nicholas 

Rayner William 

Roe Henry 

Robinſon James 

Reeves Mr . 
Richards William 


Stibbert General 

Scott James Rev. 

Sadleir Vernon Richard, Eſq 
Suter Mr 

Seally Miſs 

Seward Philip 

Shaw Chrittopher 

South Mrs 

Stares Joſeph 

Steele William 
Stubbington John 
Sadleir Mirs 

Self Miſs 

Skinner Joſhua 

Smith Airs 

Silley James 
Stubbington William 
Strick.and homas Capt, 
Simcock Matthew 
Simms Ric ard 

Smith Mrs R.) 

Smith Benjamin 


Smith 


SUBSCRIBER S. 


Smith W illiam 
Sharp Benjamin 
Soffe Mrs 
Stocker Mr 
Sanders John 
Scaines [ homas 
Saunders Edward 
Sanders Robert 
Seward James Capt. 
Stoddart George 
Salter William 
Serle James, Eſq 
Stevens Thomas 
Smith Miſs 
Sanders John (jun.) 
Smith William 
Sturgeſs Doctor Rev. Prebendary 
of Wincheſter 


Tay lor Walter, Eſq 3 books 
Tay lor Walter Mrs 
Thring Mrs 

Tarrant Miſs 

Taylor James 

Taylor Richard 

Thomas John Sir, Bart. 
Thring William 

Trim Cornelius 
Turner Thomas 
Taylor Mrs 
Thomas William Capt. 
Thring George 
Triſtram David 

Taylor Samuel 

Titcher Mrs 


Vincent Georg e, Eſq 
Vincent 


AE 


Wd Mr: .---- 
Waller William 


Waller Thomas 


SUBSCRIDENY” 
Vining Mrs 


Wright G. B. Eſq 


Wells John 


Whiteway William 


Wallis Capt. 


Wright Miſs 


Ward John 2 books 


Watts Peter 


Williams Thomas, Eſq 
Watſon Miſs 
Wellman Francis 


White Miſs 
Watſon William 
| Watſon Richard 


Woodford William 
Woolſtonecraft Bland Edward, Eſq 


Weeks John Capt. 
White James 
Wickenden Thomas 
Warwick James Capt. 
Wilkinſon Jonathan 


Webb William 

Willis George Rev. 

Warner Thomas 2 books 
Witt John (jun.) 5 


Waring Mr. 
Wylds Richard 
Williams John 
Williams William 
Wallis Henry 


Vork the honorable Mrs 
"Young Tobias 


ERRAT A. 


Page 17 line 1 for Pecipices read Precipices 


19 5 enriched enrich'd 
| 30 I fainly fainty 
1 37 3 verify verſify 
| BET - Ho ome | ſome 

55 2 tore ſtores 

4 their its 

4 . pours 
| 63 20 bere wore 
* 73 5. | e're | cer 


At the bottom of page 80 read as follows ( which the 
printer omitted : 


| « Yet tho'i in F ortune* s wheel but ſew ſucceed— 
| The ſenatorial Band, the Van in War, 


4 Tho! fewer {till are qualify'd to lead, 
Grace or the Pulpit, or adorn the Bar ;” 


| 

| Page 84 line 7 for work read worth 

| 86 7 regardleth regaideth 
2123 75 - - cliff beats cliffs beat 


